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THE 

LIFE OF JOHN GAY. 

BY 

DR. JOHNSON. 



John Gay, deiscended from an old family that had 
been long in possession of the manor of (ioldworthy* 
in Devonshire, was bom in 1688, at or near Barnstaple, 
where he was educated by Mr. Lock, who taught the 
school of that town with good reputation, and, a little 
before he retired from it, published a volnipcof Latin 
and English verses. Under such a master he was likely 
to form a taste for poetry. Being born without pros- 
pect of hereditary riches, he was sent to London in 
Iiis youth, and placed apprentice with a silk mercer. 

How long he continued behind the counter^ or wkh 
what degree of softness and dexterity he received and 
accommodated the ladies, as he probably took no de 
light in telling it, is not known. The report is, that 
he was soon weary of either the restraint or servility 
of his occupation, and easily persuaded his master to 
discharge hiin. 

The Duchess of Monmouth,remarkable forinflexible 

Crse verance in her demand to be treated as a princess, 
1712 took Gay into her service as secretary: by 
quitting a shop for such service he mi^ht gain leisure, 
bat he certainly advanced little in the boast of inde- 
pendence. Of nis leisure he made so good use, that he 
published next year a poem on ' Rural Sports,' and 
inscribed it to Mr. Pope, who was then rising fast into 
reputation. Pope was pleased with the honour : and, 
when he became acquainted with Gay, found such 
attractions in his manners and conversation, that he 
seems to have received him into his inmost confidence; 
and a friendship was formed between them which 
lasted to their separation by death, without any known 
abatement on either part. Gay was the general fa- 
vourite of the whole association of wits ; but they 
regarded him as a playfellow rather than a partner, 
and treated him with more fondness than respect. 

Next year he boUished 'The Shepherd's YfeeV.,* ^.v^. 
Eogl/sA pastorals, ia which the images arc AravJuKtovw 

* GoUwortky doc» not appear in the FiUare. Dt, J . 



i 



FABLES. 



JOBS OAV. 



EBOTBWiBlM"''"-""""""' 



^ 




LONDON 







lvtolJifin,uid 



nvi«litillDcrinin,G>ii)AliiI 



oMnpscnt Hitmb' n *l« Ihi li 



npuMnxl. li In 
nXlUllDii of Hit ' 



'^S&^^''^ 



'"BotVilvHK ilecW™ ire „, .. _ _... 

tijiy priHiuccd d lecond pari under Uie lUUiF uf t'oSn, 
ll wu prolijb^itd by tbe Laiil Cliaml>vrUiH; mnAkiB 
W4> rurcH) lu rccompenMi hli rcpnlw by a inbKrlpUiin, 
»hi<di li Hid 10 bivc bceuH IftenUly bntawH^ ikM 
wkil Ite ulled oppRHioo erdvd li jHvau The pall- 

pul ulned bin row kmidred poiuHli, Dur Itiiix m 
BKk wia ikt imti of ihe rcooiI *• 

He ne^ired yd uolher tiMiinpeiK (Or tliti np- 
UHd bodiUp, In die urtolouie utciiin of ma 
auk* ud dKb«i of O ma nbeny, iDIe whae ho»g 
kewMtiiku.udwIIkiikoDlHpaHlibrRniiiliiiu 
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JOHN GAY. XI 

After his death was pnblished a second volume of 
Fables, more political than the former. His opera of 
* Achilles/ was acted, and the profits were eiven to 
two widow sisters, who inherited what he left as his 
lawful heirs : for he died without a will, though he 
had fathered three thousand pounds*. There have 
appeared likewise under his name a comedy call<id 
the ' Diatrest Wife/ and the ' Rehearsal of Gotham/ 
a piece of humour. 

The character given him by Pope is this, that " he 
was a natural man, without desini} who spoke what 
he thonght; and just as he thought it ;" and that '* he 
was of a timid temper, and fearful of giviiie offence 
to the great ;" which caution however, says Pope, was 
of no avail t. 

As a poet, he cannot be rated very high. He was, 
as I once heard a female critic remark, " of a lower 
order." He had not in an^ great degree the mens 
Jivinior, the dignity of genius. Much nowever must 
be allowed to the author of a new species of compo- 
rition, though it may not be of the highest kind. We 
owe to Gay the Ballad Opera; a mode of comedy which 
at first was supposed to delight only by its novelty, 
but has now by the experience of half a century been 
found so well accommodated to the disposition of a 
popular audience, that it is likeljr to keep long pos- 
session of the stage. Whether this new drama was 
the product of jadgment or of luck, the praise of it 
roust be given to the inventor; and there are many 
writers reiiKi with more reverence, to whom such 
merit or originality cannot be attributed. 

His first performance, the * Rural Sports/ is such 
aa was easily planned and executed ; it is never con- 
temptible nor ever excellent. The Fan is one of 
those mythological fictions which antiquity delivers 
ready to the hand, but which, like other tilings that 
lie open to every one's use, are of little value. The 
attention naturally retires from a new tale of Venus, 
Diana, and Minerva. 

His ' Fables' seem to have been a favourite work ; 
for, having pnblished one volume, he left another bo- 
hind him. Of this kind of Fables the authors do not 
appear to have formed any distinct or settled notion. 
PluB(fa*as evidently confounds them with 'Tales; and 
Gay both with Tales and Allegorical Prosopopctias. A 
Fame or Apologvef such as is now under consideration, 
seems to be, in its genuine state, a narrative in which 
beings irrational, and sometimes inanimate, arbores 
/09MM/Mr, non tantum ferie, are, for the purpose of 
DUMal instruction, feigned to act and speaK with hu- 

* Spencc. t Ibid. 
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His wisdom uiil bis bonest lane 
Throa^li all the cauntrj niiHsd his nunf. 

A dRvp Pljilofiopher (whoie rufet 
or moral lilb were drswn From uhooii) 
The Sbs|ihenl'B bomel; cottage aoDgfal, 
Anil lliDB eiplored his reach nf (bonght ; 

■' Wheoce is (bj leBriiingl hath Ihj iDll 
O'er books coDsnmed Iba midnight oil 1 
Hut thou aid Creece and Rome sarvej'd, 
And the rast sense of Plato weigii'd! 
Hath Saer«tes Ih; soul refined. 
And bast Ihou fathom'd Tullj's mind ! 
Or, like (he »ise Uljsses, thrown, 
By various fates, on realms nntinowD, 
Hast thou thronghn 
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The Shepherd modestlj replind,— 
" I ne'ar the paths of learning tried ; 
Nor have I roam'd in foreign parta 
To read maakiBd, thsir laws, aud arts; 
For man ia practised in disguise. 
Hb ebeals the most ditcerning ejes : 
Who bj that search shall wiser grow, 
Wbea we oubselves can ueter know! 
The little knowledge I have gain'd, 
Was all from simple Nature driin'd ; 
Hence m; life's maiims took Ibeir rite. 
Hence grew dij settled bale to vice. 

" The dail J labonn of the bee 
Awake mj sonl to industry : 
Who ean observe the careful ant. 
And not provide for future wantl 
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INTRODUCTION. 

Mj dog (the trnstiest of his kind) 
With gratitude inflames my mind : 
I mark his true, his faithful waj. 
And in mj service copy Tray : 
In constancy and nuptial love, 
I learn my duty from the dove : 
The hen who from the chilly air, 
With pious wing, protects her care, 
And every fowl that flies at large 
Instructs me in a parent's charge. 

'* From Nature, too, I take my rule. 
To shun contempt and ridicule. 
I never, with important air, 
In conversation overbear. 
Can grave and formal pass for wise. 
When men the solemn owl despise ? 
My tongue within my lips I rein ; 
For who talks much, must talk in vain. 
We from the wordy torrent fly : 
Who listens to the chattering pie? 
Nor would I with felonious slight. 
By stealth invade my neighbour's right. 
Rapacious animals we hate : 
Kites, hawks, and wolves deserve their fate. 
Do not we just abhorrence find 
Against the toad and serpent kind ? 
But Envy, Calumny, and Spite 
Bear stronger venom in their bite. 
Thus every object of creation 
Can furnish hints to contemplation ; 
And from the most minute and mean, 
A virtuous mind can morals glean.'* 
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FABLES. 

PART I. 
WILLIAM, DUKE OF CUMBERLAND. 
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6 FABLE I. 

Princes, like beauties, from their joulfi 
Are strangers lo the voice of Truth. 
Learn to contemn all praise betimes, 
For (lattery's the nurse of crimes : 
Friendship by sweet reproof is shown 
(A virtue never near a throne): 
In courts sach freedom mast offend ; 
There none presumes to be a friend. 
To those of your exalted station. 
Each courtier is a dedication : 
Must I, too, flatter like the rest, 
And tarn my morals to a jest] 
The Muse disdains to steal from those 
'Who thrive in courts by fulsome prose. 

But shall I bide your real praise, 
Or tell you what a nation says ? — 
They in your infant bosom trace 
The virtues of your royal race; 
In the fair dawning of your mind 
Discern you generous, mild, and kind; 
They see you grieve to hear distress, 
And pant already to redress. 
Go on ; the height of good attain. 
Nor let a nation hope in vain : 
For hence we justly may presage 
The virtues of a riper age. 
True courage shall your bosom fire. 
And future actions own your sire. 
Cowards are cruel, but the brave 
Love mercy, and delight to save. 
A Tiger, roaming for his prey. 
Sprung on a TraveJIer in the via^ *, 
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" What hardv beast shall dare contest 
Mv matchless strenjftli ? You saw the n;;lit, 
And must attest my power and right. 
Forced to forego their native home, 
My fttarving slaves at distance roam. 
Within these woods I reign alone ; 
The bonndlcss forest is my own. 
Bears, wolves, and all the savage brood, 
Have dyed the regal den with blood. 
These carcasses on either hand, 
Those bones that whiten all the land, 
My former deeds and triumphs tell, 
Beneath these jaws what numbers fell." 

" Troe (says the man), the strength I saw 
Might well the brutal nation awe ; 
Bat shall a monarch, brave, like you, 
Place glory in so false a view ? 
Robbers invade their neighbours' right : 
Be loved; let justice bound your might. 
Mean are ambitious heroes' boasts 
Of willed lands, and slaugbter'd hosts : 



Pirates Ifaeir power bj oinrden ^ain ; 
Wise kings Ly love and meroj reign. 
To me vonr clpmeno; balh showo 
The virtue nortb; of I (hrone. 
Heaven ^ves jon power above Ike res), 
like Heaien, lo taccmtt the dUtreau'd." 
" Tbe ca»e is plain (Ihe monarcb luidX 
False giorj halh mj jonth inii>led ; 
For beatta of prey, a senile train, 
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A Spaniel, bred with a]l (he care 
That waits DpDD B favourite beir, 
Ne'er felt cDrreclion'i rigid hand : 
Indulged la disobet command, 
In punper'd ease his boors were spi 
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Eacb little mischief gaind him praise; 
How prettj were bis fawning wsjb! 

The wind was sonth, (he morninj fair 
He leotares forth lo take Ihe aic : 
HarMBgei nil the meadow round, 
Attd mill upon Ifte solteil ground -, 



10 FABLE II. 

When near liim a Chameleon seen, 

Was searce distingnish'd from the j^recn. 

" Dear emblem of the flattering host! 
What, live with clowns ! a genius lost ! 
To cities and the court repair; 
A fortane cannot fail thee there: 
Preferment shall thy talents crown ; 
Believe me, friend ; I know the Town." 

'* Sir (says the Sycophant), like you, 
Of old, politer life I knew: 
Lake you, a courtier born and bred. 
Kings lean'd their ear to what I said : 
My whisper always met success; 
The ladies praised me for address : 
I knew to hit each courtier's passion, 
And flatter'd every vice in fashion. 
But Jove, who hates the liar's ways. 
At once cut short my prosperous days. 
And, sentenced to retain my nature. 
Transformed me to this crawling creature. 
Doom'd to a life obscure and mean, 
I wander in the silvan scene ; 
For Jove the heart alone regards ; 
He punishes what man rewards. — 
How different is thy case and mine ! 
With men at least you sup and dine ; 
While I, condemn'd to thinnest fare, 
Uke those I flatter'd, feed on air.' 
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The Fishes wisb'd to graze Ibe plain 
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The bird of Heaven then cried ale 
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A Fox st(?pt forth before tlie rest, 
And thus the servile throug addrest : 

" How vast his talents, horn to rule, 
And tr.iin'd in Virtue's honest sehool ! 
^Vhat eleinenev liis teMi|)(»r swavs ! 
How uncorrupt are all his ways! 
Beneath his couduct and command, 
Rapine shall cease to waste the land. 
His brain bath stratagem and art ; 
Prudence and mercj rule his heart. 
What blessings must attend the nation 
Under this good administration !" 

He said. A Goose, who distant stood. 
Harangued apart the cackling brood : 

" "Whene'er I hear a knave commend, 
He bids me shun his worthy friend. 
What praise, what mighty commendation ! 
But 'twas a Fox who spoke the* oration. 
Foxes this government may prize 
As gentle, plentiful, and wise ; 
If they enjoy the sweets, 'tis plain 
We Geese must feel a tyrant-reign. 
What havoc now shall thin our race. 
When every petty clerk in place. 
To prove his taste and seem polite, 
Will feed on Geese both noon and night !" 



As Doris, at her toilet's duty, 
Sat meditating on her beauty, 
She now was pensive, now was gay, 
And loll'd the sultry hours away. 

As thus in indolence she lies, 
A giddy Wasp around her flies. 
He now advances, now retires, 
Now to her neck and cheek aspires. 
Her fan in vain defends her charms ; 
Swift he returns, again alarms ; 
For by repulse he bolder grew, 
Perch'd on her lip, and si pi the dew. . 

Shefrowns; she frets. "Good gods! (she cries) 
Protect me from these teasing flies : 
Of all tbe plagues that Heaven hath sent, 
A Wasp is roost impertinent.'' 

Tbe hovering insect thns complained. 
" Am I tben slighted, scorn'd, disdain'd? 
Can soch offence your anger wake? 
'Twas beauty caused the bold mistake. 
Those cherry lips that breathe perfume, 
That cheek so ripe with youthfal bloom, 
Made me with strong desire pursue 
Tbe fairest peach that ever grew." 

" Strike him not, Jenny (Doris cries), 
Nor murder Wasps like vulgar flies ; 
For though he's free (to do him right), 
The creature's civil and polite." 

In ecstasies away be posts ; 
Where'er be came, tbe favour boasts ; 
Brags, how her sweetest tea he sips. 
And shows the sugar on bis lips. 



Tbe hint alirm'd the forward crev 
Sdtb ofaDcceM, awaj tbej flew : 
Tbe; iibira tbsdiintieiortheda/, 
Round ber nitb *Irj muaic plaj: 
And now Ibej flntUr, now Ihcj rest, 



till sh 





A Bolt enjoj'd tfae flawerj' plain, 

A Muliff pass'd ; inHani'iJ wiih ire. 

Hi) ejebalU sbol iadignant fire. 

He foam'd, he raged wllh thini of blood. 

Spnroin^ tlie gronnd (lie monarch itood, 
Aod roar'd aloud : " Suipend tbe fight ; 
" ip to-night ; 
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What struiger wooden does be vrrili 
We read, tai in description view 

For when we riak no contradiclioii, 
It pronipU Ibe tongne lo deil in Gcti 
Than tbingt that tUrlle ne or jon 
I grut are alnnge ; yet n»j bs Irnt 
Who iloabd tfait Elepbanli 
For KieBM ud for aenwi renowo'd t 
Borri records their BlreD{[tb orparts, 
Extent of thoDifhl, and akill in irli; 
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^ - ^..^.iriii pai^e resort. 
How learo'd was that sagacious breed ! 
Who now (like them) the Greek can read 1 

As one of these, in daj's of ^rore, 
Rummaged a shop of learning o'er ; 
Not, like oar modern dealers, minding 
Oa\j the margin's breadth and binding ; 
A book his carions eye detains, 
Where, with exactest care and pains, 
Were every beast and bird portray'd, 
That e'er the search of man survey 'd ; 
Their natures and their powers were writ 
With all the pride of human wit : 
The page he with attention spread, 
And thus remarked on what he read. 

" Man with strong reason is endowed, 
A beast scarce instinct is allow'd : 
Bnt let this author's worth be tried, 
TIb plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he discern the different natures. 
And weigh the power of n*>»»- - 
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He curses, for their thirst of blood : 
But is not man to man a prcv ? 
Beasts kill lor liuni;er, tncn lor pJ^v." 

The Bookseller, who luard him spc.-iK, 
And saw hitn turn a pai^e olCJreek, 
Thought, • what a genius iiave 1 found !' 
Then thus address'd with bow profound : 

" Learn'd Sir, if you'd employ your pen 
Against the senseless sons of men, 
Or write the history of Siam, 
No man is better pay than I am ; 
Or, since you're learn'd in Greek, let's sec 
Something against the Trinity/' 

When wrinkling with a sneer his trunk, 
" Friend (quoth the Elephant), you're dru 
E'en keep your money, and be wise : 
Leave man on man to criticise: 
For that you ne'er can want a pen 
Among the senseless sons of men. 
They unprovoked will court the fray ; 
Envy's a sharper spur than pay : 
No author ever spared a brother ; 
Wits are game cocks to one another." 
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FABLE XII. 



The husband's sullen, tlogged, shy, 
The wife grows flippant in reply : 
Ho loves command and due restrictioi 
And she as well likes contradiction : 
She never slavishly submits, 
She'll have her will, or have her fits. 
He this way tugs, she t* other draws; 
The man grows jealous, and with cans 
Nothing can save him but divorce, 
And here the wife complies of course.' 

** When (says the Boy) had I to do 
\yith either your affairs or you ? 
I never idly spend my darts ; 
You trade in mercenary hearts. 
For settlements the lawver's fee'd : 
Is my hand witness to the deed ? 
If they like cat and dog agree, 
Go rail at Plntus, not at me." 

Plutus appear'd, and said, " 'Tis trm 
In marriage gold is all their- view ; 
They seek not beauty, wit, or sense. 
And love is seldom the pretence. 
All offer incense at my shrine, 
And I alone the bargain sign. 
How can Belinda blame her fate? 
She only ask'd a great estate. 
Doris was rich enough, *tis true ; 
Her lord must give her title too : 
And every man, or rich or poor, 
A fortune asks, and asks no more/' 

Avarice, whatever sba|)e it bears, 
Mast still be coapled with its cares. 
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Munches the linen on the lines, 
And on a hood or apron dines: 
He steals my little master's bread, 
Follows the servants to be fed : 
Nearer and nearer now be stands, 
To feel the praise of pattin^i^ bands; 
Examines every fist for meat, 
And, though repulsed, disdains retreat: 
Attacks again with levelPd horns, 
And roan, that was bis terror, scorns. 

Sach is the country maiden's fright, 
When first a Redcoat is in sight ; 
Behind the door she hides her face, 
Next time at distance eves the lace : 
She now can all his terrors stand. 
Nor from bis squeeze withdraws her band. 
She plays familiar in his arms. 
And every soldier bath his charms : 
From tent to tent she spreads her flame ; 
For custom conquers fear and shame. 
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He twirls her knots, he cracks her fan, 

Like any other gentleman. 

In visits, too, his parts and wit. 

When jests grew dull, were sure to bit. 

Proud with applause, he thought his mind 

In every courtly art refined; 

Like Orpheus, burnt with public zeal. 

To civilize the Monkey-weal ; 

So watched occasion, broke his chain. 

And sought his native woods again. 

The hairy silvans round him press. 
Astonish 'd at his strut and dress: 
Some praise his sleeve, and others gloat 
Upon bis rich embroidered coat. 
His dapper periwig commending. 
With the black tail behind depending : 
His powder'd back, above, below. 
Like hoary frosts, or fleecy snow ; 
But all, with envy and desire. 
His fluttering shoulder-knot admire. 

" Hear and improve (he pertly cries), 
I come to make a nation wise. 
Weigh your own worth ; support your place. 
The next in rank to human race. 
In cities long I pass'd my days. 
Conversed with men, and learned their ways. 
Their dress, their courtly manners see ; 
Reform your state, and copy me. 
Seek ye to thrive ? In flattery deal ; 
Your scorn, your hate, with that conceal. 
Seem only to regard your friends, 
But use them for your private ends. 



FABLE XIV. 



39 



Stint not to troth the flow of wit ; 
Be prompt to lie, whene'er 'tis fit. 
Bend all jour force to spatter merit ; 
Scandal is oonyersation's spirit. 
Boldly to every thing pretend, 
And men yonr talents shall commend. 
I knew the great. Observe me right ; 
So shall jon grow, like man, polite." 

He spoke, and bow'd. With muttering jaws 
The wondering circle grinn'd applause. 

Now, warm'd with malice, envj, spite, 
Their most obliging friends they bite ; 
And, fond to copy hnman ways. 
Practise new mischiefs all their days. 

Thus the dull lad, too tall for school, 
^^th travel finishes the fool ; 
Studious of every coxcomb's airs. 
He drinks, games, dresses, whores, and swears ; 
Overlooks with scorn all virtuous arts. 
For vice is fitted to his parts. 
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FABLB XV. 41 

As tfaos be walk'd in mnsing thonght, 
His ear imperfect accents cangbt; 
With cautions step be nearer drew, 
Bj the thick shade cooceard from Tiew. 
High on the branch a Pheasant stood, 
Around her all her listening brood ; 
PMnd of the blessings of her nest. 
She thus a mother's care expressed : 

" No dangers here shall circumvent : 
^(Itbin the woods enjoy content. 
Sooner the hawk or vultnre trnst 
Than man, of animals the worst : 
In him ingratitude you find, 
A vice peculiar to the kind. 
The sheep, whose annual fleece is dyed 
To guard bis health, and serve bis pride ; 
Forced from bis fold and native plain, 
Is in the cruel shambles slain. 
The swarms who, with industrious skill, 
Hb hives with wax and honey fill. 
In vain whole summer days employed ; 
Their stores are sold, the race destrovVl. 
What tribute from the goose is paid ! 
Does not her wing all science aid ? 
Does it not lovers' hearts explain, 
And drudge to raise the merchant's gain 1 
What now rewards this general use ? 
He takes tbe quills, and eats tbe goose. 
Man then avoid, detest bis ways. 
So safety shall prolong your days. 
When services arc thus acquitted, 
Be snre we Pheasants must bo spitted." 



Now neareit la her heart was pliced. 
Now in ber niHiitDii'» lail diagrscsed ; 
Bui cDDid the |>artial fortDne blamo. 
Who Hw ber lasers terted (be une? 
Al lenglb rrom ill ber banaurt cut 
TbroDgb itrioDs luniB ol lite she put 
Now glUler'd on a tailor'a arm, 
Now kepi a be|;gar's iDfanl warm ; 
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The crediE of bis book ooplbgndi. 

Who nilb bii toD^e hath irraiei rooted, 

H*kei e'en bia real oourige donbted. 

But ai(tei7 noTer seems ibBanl ; 

Tbe Buier'd ilwaji Uke jour word : 

InpiMeibilitiea •eem jnal : 

Tbe; take lbs atrongcal prkiso OD trait. 

H^iwrboles, tbongb ne'er ao great, 

Will alill come tbarl of teir-coneeit. 

So ver; Uke i Painter drew. 
Thai ever; eje the piclnre knew; 
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He hit oonplexion, featare, air. 
So just, the life itself was there. 
No flattery with his ooloars laid. 
To bloom restored the faded maid ; 
He gave each mascle all its strength ', 
The month, the chin, the nose's length ; 
His honest pencil tonch'd with truth. 
And mark'd the date of age and jroath. 

He lost bis friends, his practice fail'd ; 
Troth should not alwajs be reveal'd : 
Jo dusty piles his pictures lay. 
For no one sent the second pay. 

Two bustos, fraught with every grace, 

A Venus* and Apollo's face, 

He placed in view ; resolved to please, 
Whoever sat, he drew from these, 

From these corrected every feature, 

And spirited each awkward creature. 
All things were set ; the hour was come, 

His pallet ready o'er bis thumb ; 

My Lord appear'd ; and seated right, 

In proper attitude and ligbt. 

The Painter look'd, he sketch'd the piece, 

Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece, 

Of Titian's tints, of Guido's air ; 

"Those eyes, my Lord, the spirit there 

Might well a Raphael's hand require. 

To give them all the native fire ; 

The features, fraught with sense and wit, 

You'll grant are very hard to hit ; 

But yet with patience you shall view 

As much as paint and art can do." 



Observe the work. My Lord repUed, 
•• Till now I thought my mouth was wide ', 
Besides, my nose is some what long *, 
Dear Sir, for me, 'tis far too young." 

'* Oh ! pardon me, (the artist cried) 
In this we painters must decide. 
The piece e'en common eyes mnst strike, 
I warrant it extremely like." 

My Lord examined it anew ; 
No lookingglass seem'd half so true. 

A lady came, with borrow'd grace 
He from bis Venus form'd her face. 
Her lover praised the Painter's art ; 
So like the pictare in his heart ! 
To every age some charm he lent ; 
E'en beanties were almost content. 

Through all the town his art they praised ', 
His custom grew, his price was raised. 
Had he the real likeness shown. 
Would any man the picture own ? 
But when thus happily he wrought, 
Each found the likeness in his thought. 
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He caoftht Uieir 
Ao *u in riery thiDg bat etn ! 
Ife'er bia Highness neeot 1 joke. 
Thej )(riQD'd ippiiuia before he tpoke: 
Bat al each nord what ihouts nrpniiiel 
" Good godi ! how natiir»l be br«ji !" 
Elate with aaller; and oonceit, 
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Belnja lb; life and coDieraaliou : 

Are IrampeU of their own disgrace." 
"Wbj 10 Mtere! (the Cub replie.) 

Onr Hinte *lff*ya held me wiie." 
" How weak u pride ! (retonu (he li 

All foola are vtin wben fool) admire '. 

Bnt know, what atupid ane* prize, 

Udu and noble beuiti de^iae." 
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" Mj Son (hji sho), I grant jonr jein 
H»« reicb'd bejoud a mother's cares. 
I lee 7011 rlgorODi, strong, and bold ; 
I hear with joj joar trianpha told. 
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Tia not tron cook* Ihj hte I dresd ; 
Bal let th; eter narj Iread 

Ii sure perdiUon to our race. 
Print Ibii m; coddhI oo (hj breiK ; 
To tfas juBl gods I Itnve tlie re>l." 
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With ilretcbing neck advi 

With nnilb bii raffled plui 

The foe niib mffled plnme 

Thrent «..wer'd threat ; hi. fur, gren ; 

Headlong to meel the vir he flew ; 

Bat mben the wilarj deilb be roand, 

He Ibns lamented aa be drowu'd : 

" I ne'er had been in Ibia oondition, 
Bat Tor nj mother*! prahibition." 




The rata bjnigfal web miscbiefdid, 

B«tt; wH eierj marniDg chid : 

Tfaej nndeniiiDed whole aides oF bacon. 

Her puties, fenced witb thickeal pute, 
Were all demoliah'd and laid waste ; 
Sbe canad tbe Cat, far want ordal;, 
Wbo left her foea a cauaunl bnolj. 

An Bn^oeer, of naled skill, 
Engaged lo stop the growio^ ill. 

Their binnts, Ibeir works, ibeir secrel wi 

Findi wiiere Ibej 'sca| 

And whenoe the lugbtl; ill;' 



So tecrellj remoieg bii baiU, 
And eterj Hniliigeni dereili. 

Again Jie uU (be poisoa'd loili, 
And Pdh Hgiin Ihe labour foiln. 

" Whit foe, lo frnBlnte mj dewgni, 
M}' tobenm Ibas nighll; cODDterniiiiest 
(Inceoted, he cries) (bji lerj bonr 
Tfae wratuh shall bleed benealb mj power 

So Hid, ■ ponderODt Irap be brongbl, 
And ID the facl poor Puh wu oiBghl. 

" Smuggler (uja be), then aball be au 



Ooe intereit is onr common cart 
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Sbill Cat> »ilb UB the gune divj 

Were *I1 jonr inierloping band 

ExtingDiib'd, or eipell'd the Uii 

Wd Ralcalchera migbt niie onr 

Sole gnardiana of a oation^a chec 

A Cat, nho saw the liHed kni 

Tbne apoke, and aaied her aUtei 

"Ineterjageandelioiewei 

Two of a trade can ne'er agree. 

Bach hatea hii Deigbbanr for em 

'Squire aligmatisea 'aquire for p 



Beulie* Hitb beiutlei ire in mat. 
And miidil pelU push other's cbarmit ; 
King*, too, Uieir neighbonr kinga delhrone. 
In hope la omke the world Ibeirowo: 
Bot let at limit our deiires, 

For though we both one [irey pursoe, 
There'i gime eooogh Tor u> and yoa." 





Fleu, aw1>, goats, batlerfliel, lod bog 

I peier uid (be; equal men. 

A Goat (u <*ia u Goil can be) 
ABecled niDgnlarilj ; 
Whene'er a tbjn; bulk be roaad. 
Ho roli'd DpOD )be fragrant groond ; 
And tben with Tood allention ttood. 
Fix'it o'er Ilia image in Ibe flood. 
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I hi.te inj frowzy beard (be cries), 
Mj joQih is lost in this disguise. 
Did not Ibe females know my vigour, 
Well might tbey loathe this reverend figure/' 

Resolved to smooth bis shaggy face, 
He soaght the barber of the place. 
A flippant monkey, spruce and smart, 
Hard by, profess'd the dapper art ; 
His pole with pewter basons hung. 
Black rotten teeth in order strung, 
Ranged caps, that in the window stood, 
lined with red rag^, to look like blood, 
Did well his threefold trade explain, 
Who shaved, drew teeth, and breathed a vein. 

The Goat he welcomes with an air. 
And seats him in his wooden chair : 
Month, nose, and cheek the lather bides; 
Light, smooth, and swift the razor glides. 

" I hope your custom. Sir, (says Pug) 
Sure never face was half so smug V* 

The Goat, impatient for applause. 
Swift to the neighbouring hill withdraws ; 
The shaggy people grinn'd and stared : 

** Hey-day ! what's here ? without a beard ! 
Say, brother, whence the dire disgrace ? 
What envious hand hath robb'd your face V 
When thus the fop, with smiles of scorn : 
" Are beards by civil nations worn 1 
E'en Muscovites have mow'd their chins. 
Shall we, like formal Capuchins, 
Stubborn in pride, retain the mode, 
And bear about the hairy load ? 
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"Wera jno no more hjIIi goals ta dwell, 
BrotLer, I grant job re&ioD well 
<R«pliei a bearded cbiefj. Beiide, 
If boja cBD iDOrtif; lb j pride, 
How will Ihon aland Ibe ridicule 
or our wbale flock 1 Affected fool > 

To all but coicamb* are ■ jent." 





I* jadged a partner iu ihe trade. 
The mstrOD, wfao condncU abroad 
A willing ujnipfa, ii Ihonj^bl t, bawd ; 
And if ■ inodMl girl i> teeo 
With one who caret a loier's spleeo, 
We gnea her not aitremelj nice. 
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Bemind as of llieir vulgar race. 
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** What means jon peasant's daily toil, 
From choking weeds to rid the soil ? 
Why wake yon to the morning's care ? 
Why with new arts correct the year? 
Why grows the peach with crimson hae ? 
And why the pinm's inviting bine? 
Were they to feast his taste designed, 
That vermin of voracious kind 1 
Crush then the slow, the pilfering race, 
So purge thy garden from disgrace." 

" What arrogance ! (the Snail replied) 
How insolent is upstart pride ! 
Hadst thou not thus, with insult vain, 
Provoked my patience to complain, 
I had concealed thy meaner birth. 
Nor traced thee to the scum of earth : 
For scarce nine suns have waked the hours, 
To swell the fruit and paint the flowers. 
Since I thy humbler life surveyed, 
In base, in sordid guise array 'd ; 
A hideous insect, vile, unclean. 
You dragg'd a slow and noisome train ; 
And from your spider bowels drew 
Foul film, and spun the dirty clue. 
I own my humble life, good friend ; 
Snail was I born, and Snail shall end. 
And, what's a bnterfly ? at best, 
He's but a caterpillar drest ; 
And all thy race (a numerous seed) 
Shall prove of caterpillar breed." 
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FABLE XXV. 



Is nature's choicest gift debarr'd? — 
Nay, frown not ; for I will be beard. 
Women of late are finely ridden, 
A Parrot's privilege forbidden ! 
Yoa praise bis talk, bis squalling song. 
Bat wives are always in tbe wrong.*' 

Now, reputations flew in pieces 
Of motbers, dangbters, aunts, and nieces : 
She ran tbe Parrot's language o'er. 
Bawd, bussy, drunkard, slattern, wbore ; 
On all tbe sex sbe vents ber fary, 
Tries and condemns witbout a jnry. 

At once tbe torrent of ber words 
Alarm'd oat, monkey, dogs, and birds ; 
AH join tbeir forces to confound ber. 
Pass spits, tbe monkey cbatters round ber ; 
Tbe yelping cur ber beels assaults ; 
Tbe magpie blabs out all ber faults ; 
Poll, in tbe uproar, from bis cage, 
Witb tbis rebuke outscream'd ber rage : 

** A Parrot is for talking prized. 
But prattling women are despised. 
Sbe wbo attacks another's honour 
Draws every living thing upon her : 
Think, Madam, when you stretch your lun| 
That all your neighbours too have tongues 
One slander must ten thousand get ; 
Tbe world witb interest pays tbe debt." 
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PABLB XXVIIt. 71 

Prolifio beam, whose niys dispense 
Tbe various gifts of Provideace, 
Accept our praise, oor daily prayer, 
Snile on oor fields, and bless the year." 

A Cloud, who mock'd his grateful tongue, 
Tbe day with sudden darkness hung; 
Whh pride and envy swell'd, aloud 
A voice was thundered from the Cloud : 

"Weak is this gaudy god of thiue. 
Whom I at will forbid to shine. 
Shall I nor vows nor incense know ? — 
Where praise is due the praise bestow.'* 

With fervent zeal tbe Persian moved. 
Thus the proud calumny reproved ; 
" It was that god who claims my prayer, 
Who gave thee birth, and raised thee there } 
When o'er his beams the veil is thrown. 
Thy substance is but plainer shown : 
A passing gale, a puff of wind, 
Dispels thy thickest troops combined." 

The gale arose ; the vapour tost 
(The sport of winds) in air was lost ; 
Tbe glorious orb the day refines : 
Thus envy breaks, thus merit shines. 
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FAUI.E XXIX. 73 

Why all aronad this cackling train, 
Who baant my ears for chickens slain V 

The hongrjr Foxes ronnd them stared, 
And for the promised feast prepared : 

** Where, Sir, is all this daintj cheer ? 
Nor tarkej, goose, nor hen, is here. 
TbeMtre the phantoms of ^oar brain, 
Asd jroar sons lick their lips in vain." 

" O gluttons! (sajs the drooping sire) 
Restrain inordinate desire : 
Your Hqaorish taste yon shall deplore. 
When peace of conscience is no more. 
Does not the hoand betray onr pace, 
And gins and guns destroy our race ? 
Thieves dread the searching eye of power. 
And never feel the quiet hour. 
Old age (which few of as shall know) 
Now pats a period to my woe. 
Would you true happiness attain, 
Let honesty yonr passions rein : 
So live in credit and esteem. 
And the good name you lost redeem." 

" The counsers good (a Fox replies) 
Could we perform what you advise. 
Think what our ancestors have done ; 
A line of thieves from son to son : 
To as descends the long disgrace. 
And infamy hath mark'd our race. 
Though we, like harmless sheep, should feed. 
Honest in thought, in word, and deed ; 
Whatever hen-roost is decreased. 
We shall be thought to share the feast. 
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Diieue hia lunted blood ushIIb ; 
Bit up! rits droop, hii vigour failii 
Witb Htret ills il home lie pinea, 
And. like iofirm old age, declines. 

At Iwioged wilb pain be pensile lito, 
And nveg, and pni;>, >nd swein, bj fits; 
A gb*itl} phantom, lean and van. 
Before bin ro», and thus began: 
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When health is lost. Be timely wise: 
With health all taste of pleasure flies." 

Thus said, the Phantom disaitpears. 
The warj counsel waked his fears : 
He now from all excess abstains, 
With phjsic purifies his veins: 
And, to procure a sober life, 
Resolves to venture on a wife. 

But now again the Sprite ascends, 
Where'er he walks his ear attends ; 
Insinuates that beauty's frail. 
That perseverance mast prevail ; 
With jealousies his brain inflames. 
And whispers all her lovers' names. 
In other hours she represents 
His household charge, his annual rents, 
Increasing debts, perplexing duns. 
And nothing for his younger sons. 

Straight all his thought to gain be turns, 
And with the thirst of lucre burns. \ 

But when possess'd of fortune's store. 
The Spectre haunts him more and more ; 
Sets want and misery in view. 
Bold thieves and all the murdering orew ; 
Alarms him with eternal frights. 
Infests his dream, or wakes bis nights. 
How shall he chase this hideous guest? 
Power may perhaps protect his resL 
To power be rose. Again the Sprite 
Besets him morning, noon, and night ; 
Talks of Ambition's tottering seat, 
How Envy persecutes the great , 
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FABLE XXXII. 81 

Right : AtfaeDs was the seat of learning ; 
And, trulj, wisdom is discerning. 
Besides, on Pallas' helm we sit, ' 
The type and ornament of wit : 
Bat now, alas ! we're quite neglected, 
And a pert Sparrow's more respected." 

A Sparrow, who was lodged beside, ' 
O'erhears them sooth each other's pride, 
And thus he nimbly vents his heat : 

"Who meets a fool, must find conceit. 
I grant you were at Athens graced. 
And on Minerva's helm were placed ; 
Bot every bird that wings the sky, 
Except an Owl, can tell you why. 
From hence they taught their schools to know, 
How false we judge by outward show ; 
That we should never looks esteem, 
Since fools as wise as you might seem. 
Would ye contempt and scorn avoid. 
Let your vainglory be destroy 'd : 
Humble your arrogance of thought. 
Pursue the ways by Nature taught ; 
So shall you find delicious fare. 
And grateful farmers praise your care ; 
So shall sleek mice your chase reward. 
And 00 keen cat find more regard." 



FABLE XXXIIl. 83 

" Came ^oo from coart? for in joor mien 
A self-important air is seeD." 

He fraoklj own'd his frieads had trick'd biro, 
And bow be fell bis party's victim. 

" Know (ujFS the god), by roatcbless skill 
I change to every shape at will ; 
Bat yet I*m told, at coart yon see 
Those who presume to rival me." 

Thus said : a saake, with bideoas trail, 
Proteus extends bis scaly mail. 

*' Know (says the Man), tho' prood in place. 
All Courtiers are of reptile race, 
like yoo, they take that dreadfal form, 
Bask in the sun, and fly the storm ; 
With malice hiss, with envy gloat, 
And for convenience change their coat j 
With new-got lustre rear their bead, 
Tboughron a dunghill l>om and bred.'* 

Sudden the god a lion stands ; 
He shakes his mane, be spurns the sands ; 
Now a fierce lynx, with fiery glare, 
A wolf, an ass, a fox, a bear. 

*' Had I ne*er lived at court (be cries), 
Such transformation might surprise ; 
But there, in quest of daily game, 
Each able Courtier acts the same. 
Wolves, lions, lynxes, while in place. 
Their friends and fellows are their chase. 
They play the bear*s and fox's part. 
Now rob by force, now steal with art 
Tbey sometimes in the senate bray, 
Or, changed again to beasts of prey. 
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ConlenlD'd, Ibriorn, die pinei and dieL 

When JoTe tbe FMber'i pHefuriBj'i 
And heard him Heaven and falB n[4>r>iicl 
Thna upoks the God : " Bj ontwird iboi 
Hen judge of happiaea* and woe : 
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FABLE XL. 99 

While bards of qaick imagination 
Despise the sleepy prose narration. 
Men langh at apes ; they men contemn ; 
For what are we bnt apes to them ? 

Two Monkeys went to Sonthwark fair, 
No critics had a sonrer air : 
They forced their ways through draggled folks, 
Who gaped to catch Jack Pudding's jokes ; 
Tlien took their tickets for the show, 
And got by chance the foremost row. 
To see their grave observing face 
Provoked a langh through all the place. 

"Brother (says Pug, and torn'd his head). 
The rabble's monstrously ill bred/' 

Now through the booth loud hisses ran. 
Nor ended till the show began. 
The tnmbler whirls the flip-flap round, 
With somersets he shakes the ground ; 
The cord beneath the dancer springs ; 
Aloft in air the vaulter swings; 
Distorted now, now prone depends. 
Now through his twisted arms ascends ; 
The crowd, in wonder and delight. 
With clapping hands applaud the sight. 

With smiles, quoth Pug, " If pranks like these 
The giant apes of reason please, 
How wonld they wonder at our arts? 
They must adore us for our parts. 
High on the twig I've seen yon cling, 
Play, twist, and torn in airy ring : 
How can those clumsy things, like me, 
Fly with a bound from tree to tree? 
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IM FIBLB XLI. 

" Reuon in min ig mere pretence : 

Hon weib, how ihtJIow, it bii teaie 1 
1^> tmt with •oorn tbe Bird of Nigbt, 
Deelwe* bii Ibllj or bii ijiitfl. 
IlieD, too, bo« pirtill is bii pruw ! 
Ilie Urk'a, Ibe iinnet'i cbiqung lija 
To bis ill jodging emrs mre fine, 
And nightingiles sre ill di?ine: 
But the more imowing feRther'd rua 
See wiadoiB alimp'd npon nj fico. 
Wbeiie'er to •iul light I deign, 
What floolia of rawit oampOH nj train [ 
Uks s1iT», (he; crowd m; flight Iwbind, 
And own me of anperiorltind." 

The Firmer Ungh'd, ud thnt replied : 
" Tbon dull inporlint lamp of pride ! 
Diretl IboB with thit harsh gnling langne 
Depreciate birds of warliliag aong7 
Indulge Ihjr ipleen : know, men ind Towl 
Regard thee, at tbon nrt, in Owl. 
Beiidei, proud Blockhead! be not lain 
Ofwbal tboD call-sl tbj slsiea and train ; 
Few fbllow Wisdom or her rnlea ; 
Fools in derision follow fools." 
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FABLE XLII. 105 

She bids Ambitioo hold a wand ; 
He grasps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charitj she shows. 
Blow here ; and a churchwarden blows. 
'Tis vanished with convejance neat, 
And on the table smokes a treat. 

She shakes the dice, the board she knocks, 
And from all pockets fills her box. 

She next a meagre rake addressed : 
'* This picture see ; her shape, her breast ! 
What joath, and what inviting ejes ! 
Hold her, and have her.'* With surprise. 
His hand exposed a box of pills. 
And a load laogh proclaim'd bis ills. 

A counter in a miser's hand 
Grew twenty guineas at command : 
She bids his heir the snm retain. 
And 'tis a coanter now again. 

A guinea with her tonch you see 
Take every shape but Charity ; 
And not one thing you saw or drew. 
But changed from what was first in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of heart, 
With this submission own'd her art : 
" Can I such matchless sleight withstand! 
How practice hath improved your hand ! 
Bat now and then I cheat the throng ; 
Voo every day, and all day long." 




V\fon a liiH m Daighing SleAd, 

Wbo grued iniong ■ DuneroDS breed, 

With raulinj bul Ered the tnip, 

And (pread dineniion thrangh Ibe pliin. 

Ob mitlen (bit oonoerii'd tbe Mate 

The Conneil mel io gnnd debate. 

A Colt, wbcne ejsbilli fluned w 



te «ilh It 



Dgthll . 

d fortb befon 



lODlbfnl lire. 



''» '■»««tw^ "oWer .Cf """"••■"erf/ 
j»»j . "" 'ion «„,. ^' *»daiii 







,., 




Ar will, I er(>t> Hie jear'i inereau) ; 




Mjlillcr life i»re«li.nd pea™. 




I grant, lo mln we lend our p-ios. 




And Rid biiD lo correrl Hie pklnii; 




Bnl dolb not he divide His rare, 




ThronKl. all llie labours of the je.r ! 








To fence at rran inclemenl skiei ! 




For DB he beiTB Ihe snlln dilv, 




An<l Mores op ill our wiDler'i hij ; 




He «ow», be reaps llie birvwl's gain ; 




We Bbare (he toil, and ahare Ibe Rraio. 




Since every crealure was deereed 




Td lid ennii nllier'e mnlnal need. 








Aad act Hie p.rl bj Hoareti a^ign'J." 




Tlie lotimll ceaaed. The Cult >ubnii 


^^■l And. like li» ancolon, w» liiltcd. 




^ 



/ 




At once rnib forth tbe jojful Hoandi 
Thsj neck the wood wilfa eager pace, 
Throngb bu>h,tbraiiKb brier, ei pi ere I 
Now Killer'd vide iJiej Irj the pliii 
And niDlTlhe dewy tqrrin tud. 
Whit ore, whit Indnilr)', whil psini 
Whit nniie real tllence reigni ! 

Ringwood, ■ ioK of lillle Came, 
Yoong, port, and ignoranl or game, 
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Panne lliii >«Dt ; with londir nnin 
He Blill peniiU to vex tlw tnin. 

Tbfl HaDtiinaa to Ibe alBmonr flies. 
The unicking luh he amartlj pliea. 
Hit ribt all welk'd, with hanliag tone 
Tbe pnppj tbna expreu'd hia mou ; 

" I know Ibe matio of mj longne 
Uiog liaoe Ibe pick njlh eotj alHDg. 
Whit will not spilet Tboe hiller unirU 
I owe to mj luperior p»rt«," 
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Wben we some other u;in|)h dUarm. 
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112 FABLE XLV. 

The garden's fragrant breath acMsendg, 
And ever? stalk with odour bends: 
A Rose be pluck *d, he gazed, admired. 
Thus singing, as the Muse inspired : — 

'* Go, Rose, my Chloe's bosom grace ; 

How happy should I prove, 
Might I supply that envied place 

With never fading love ! 
There, Phoenix-like, beneath her eye. 
Involved in fragrance, burn and die. 

" Know, hapless flower ! that thou shalt 6nd 

More fragriuit Roses there : 
I see thy withering head reclined 

With envy and despair ! 
One common fate we both mast prove ; 
You die with envy, I with love." 

" Spare your comparisons (replied 
An angry Rose, who grew beside). 
Of all mankind you should not flout us; 
What can a Poet do without us; 
In every love song Roses bloom ; 
We lend yon colour and perfume : 
Does it to Chloe's charms conduce. 
To found her praise on our abuse? 
Must we, to flatter her, be made 
To wither, envy, pine, and fade V* 
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114 FABLE XLVI. 

Imagined that his treble throat 
Was blest with Music's sweetest note ; 
In the mid road he basking lay, 
The yelping nuisance of the way ; 
For not a creature passM along 
Bnt had a sample of his song. 
Soon as the trotting steed he hears. 
He starts, be cocks his dapper ears ; 
Away he scoars, assaults his hoof; 
Now near him snarls, now barks aloof; 
With shrill impertinence attends. 
Nor leaves him till the village ends. 

In chanced, upon his evil day, 
A Pad came pacing down the way ; 
The Car, with never ceasing tongue. 
Upon the passing traveller sprung. 
The Horse, from scorn, provoked to ire. 
Flung backward : rolling in the mire. 
The Pappy howl'd, and bleeding lay ; 
The Pad in peace pursued his way. 

A Shepherd's Dog, who saw the deed, 
Detesting the vexacious breed. 
Bespoke him thus : " When coxcombs prate^ 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate ; 
Thy teasing tongue had judgment tied. 
Thou hadst not like a Puppy died. 
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116 FABLE XLVII. 

On every slight occasion near, 
With violence I persevere." 

Next Goat appears with limping pace. 
Pleads how he shifts from place to place ; 
From head to foot how swift he flies. 
And every Joint and sinew plies; 
Still workin)^ when he seems suppressed, 
A most tenacioas stubborn guest. 

A haggard Spectre from the crew 
Crawls forth, and thus asserts his due : 
** 'Tis I who taint the sweetest joj. 
And in the shape of Love destroy : 
My shanks, sunk eyes, and noseless face. 
Prove my pretension to the place.'* 

Stone urged his ever-g^wing force ; 
And next, Consumption's meagre corse, 
With feeble voice, that scarce was heard, 
Broke with short coughs, his suit preferred ; 
** Let none object my lingering way, 
I gain, like Fabius, by de^ay ; 
Fatigue and weaken every foe 
By long attack, secure, though slow." 

Plague represents his rapid power. 
Who thinned a nation in an hour. 

All spoke their claim, and hoped the wand.- 
Now expectation hush'd the band. 
When thus the monarch from the throne : 

*' Merit was ever modest known. 
What, no Physician speak his right ! 
None here ! but fees their toils requite. 
Let then Intemperance take the wand. 
Who fills with gold their asealous hand. 
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FABLE XLVIII. 119 

On taraips feast whenever voa please. 
And riot id mjr beans and peas ; 
If the potatoes taste delight, 
Or the red carrot's sweet iuvite, 
ladulge thy morn and evening hoars, 
But let doe care regard my flowers : 
Mjr tulips are my garden's pride : 
What vast expense those beds supplied !** 

The Hog by chance one morning roam'd 
Where with new ale the vessels foam'd : 
He munches now the steaming grains. 
Now with full swill the liquor drains. 
Intoxicating fumes arise ; 
He reels, he rolls bis winking eyes; 
Then staggering through the garden scours. 
And treads down painted ranks of flowers: 
With delving snout he turns the soil. 
And cools his palate with the spoil. 
The Master came, the ruin spied ; 
" Villain ! suspend thy rage (he cried). 
Hast thou, thou most ungrateful sot. 
My charge, my only charge, forgot ? 
What, all my flowers !" No more be said, 
But gazed, and sigh'd, and bung bis bead. 

The Hog with stuttering speech returns : 
" Explain, Sir, why your anger burns. 
See there, untouched, your tulips strown ; 
For I devoured the roots alone." 

At this the Gardener's passion grows ; 
From oaths and threats be fell to blows : 
The stubborn brute the blow sustains. 
Assaults bis leg, and tears the veins. 
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Don nol the bawk ill fowli survej, 
Aadealined onlj for bis preif! 
And do bot IjrrHDtB, prouder thin^, 
TtiDk men were born for tliieB lo k]n^? 

Wbea iba oreb views Ihe pearly ilrudB, 
Or Tigiu brighl wilfa goldeu uiida; 
Or crawls beude Ibe coni groie, 
Aod bean Ibe ooean roll aboie; 
" NUnre ii too praroie (naji be), 
TVbo give all the« to plenaare mel" 

WbeD bordering pinks and roaea bloom, 
And everj garden breatbes perrume', 
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When peaches glow with sonny djres. 
Like Laara*s oheek when binshes rise ; 
When the hnge figs the branches bend. 
When closters from the vine depend. 
The snail looks round on flower and tree, 
And cries, " All these were made for me !*' 

'* What dignity's in haman nature !*' 
Says Man, the most conceited creatnre. 
As from a cliff he cast his eye, 
And view'd the sea and arched sky. 
The snn was snnk beneath the main ; 
The moon and all the starry train 
Hung the vast vault of Heaven : the Man 
His contemplation thus began : 

** When I behold this glorious show. 
And the wide watery world below, 
The scaly people of the main, 
The beasts that range the wood or plain. 
The wing*d inhabitants of air. 
The day, the night, the various year. 
And know all these by Heaven design*d 
As gifts to pleasure human kind, 
I cannot raise my worth too high ; 
Of what vast consequence am I !" 

" Not of the' importance you suppose, 
(Replies a Flea upon his nose) : 
Be humble, learn thyself to scan ; 
Know, pride was never made for man. 
lis vanity that swells thy mind. 
What, Heaven and earth for thee designed ! 
For thee, made only for our need. 
That more important Fleas might feed.' 
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124 FABLE L. 

Behind she hears the hanter's crietiy 
And from the deep-month'd thunder flies : 
She starts, she stops, she pants for breath ; 
She hears the near advance of death ; 
She doubles to mislead the honnd, 
And measures back her mazy round. 
Till, fainting in the public way. 
Half dead with fear she gasping laj. 

What transport in her bosom grew, 
"When first the Horse appear'd in view ! 

" Let me (says she), your back ascend, 
And owe my safety to a friend. 
You know my feet betray my flight : 
To friendship every burden's light." 

The Horse replied : " Poor honest Puss, 
It grieves my heart to see thee thus : 
Be comforted, relief is near. 
And all your friends are in the rear." 

She next the stately Bull implored; 
And thus replied the mighty lord : 
" Since every beast alive can tell 
That I sincerely wish you well ; 
I may, without ofience, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend. 
Love calls me hence ; a favourite cow 
Expects me near yon barley mow ; 
And when a lady's in the case. 
You know all other things give place. 
To leave yon thus might seem unkind. 
But see, the Goat is just behind." 

The Goat remarked her pulse was high, 
Her languid head, her heavy eye : 



"Hj buik (aaji be), DiBj do yoa burn 
The 8faeep'« li hud, and woa\ n wan 

The Sheep nu reehle, and cani|<lali 
Hil ride* a Icud of irool ausUin'd ; 
Slid be HU slon ; confeu'd bis fern ; 
For honndu eat Sheep aa well u Hare 

She now the trolling Calf addren'd, 
To Hve from death a Triend distresit'd 

"Shall I(ta;ihe).ortender 
Id Ihii impo riant care eagt,gpt 
Older and abler pass'd toD b; ; 
How strong are IhoH ! how weak na 1 
Sbonld I presame to bear ;oD hence. 
Tboae friend* of mine may lake affence 
Exonie me, then: jon knew mi| heart 
Bit deareil Friends, alat ! mnst part- 
How ahall we all lament ■ Adieu ; 
For a«e the hoond* are jaat in view." 
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128 FABLE I. 

That 'tis the fee directs the sense. 

To make out either side's pretence. 

When yon pemse the clearest case, 

Yon see it with a doable face : 

For scepticism is your profession ; 

Yon hold there's doabt in all expression. 

Hence is the bar with fees supplied. 
Hence eloquence takes either side. 
Your hand would have but paltry gleaning. 
Could every man express his meaning. 
Who dares presume to pen a deed. 
Unless yon previously are fee'd ? 
'Tis drawn ; and, to augment the cost, 
In dull prolixity engrost. 
And now we're well secured by law. 
Till the next brother finds a flaw. 

Read o*er a will. Was't ever known 
But yon could make the will your ownl 
For when you read, 'tis with intent 
To find out meanings never meant. 
Since things are thus, se defendendo, 
I bar fallacious inuendo. 

Sagacious Porta's skill could trace 
Some beast or bird in every face. 
The head, the eye, the nose's shape. 
Proved this an owl, and that an ape ; 
When, in the sketches thus design'd. 
Resemblance brings some friend to mind. 
You show the piece, and give the hint. 
And find each feature in the print ; 
So monstrous like the portrait's found. 
All know it, and the laugh goes round. 



PABLB I. 

Like him I draw from general nature ; 
Is't I or jon, then, fix the satire ! — 

So, Sir, I beg joa spare year pains 
In making comments on my strains. 
All private slander I detest, 
I jndge not of my neighbour's breast : 
Party and prejudice I hate. 
And write no libels on the state. 

Shall not my Fable censure vice, 
Because a knave is over nice ? 
And, lest the gfuilty hear and dread. 
Shall not the decalogue be read ? 
If I lash vice in general fiction, 
Is't I apply, or self-conviction ? 
Brutes are my theme : am I to blame, 
If men in morals are the samel 
I no man call or ape or ass ; 
'Tis his own conscience holds the glass. 
Thus void of all offence I write : 
Who claims the fable knows his right. 

A Shepherd's Dog, unskill'd in sports, 
Pick'd up acquaintance of all sorts; 
Among the rest a Fox he knew : 
By frequent chat their friendship grew. 

Says Reynard, " Tin a cruel case. 
That man should stigmatise our race. 
No doubt, among us rogues yon find. 
As among dogs and human kind ; 
And yet (unknown to me and you) 
There may be honest men and true. 
Thus slander tries whate'er it can 
To pot us on the foot with man. 
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Let my own aotioDS recommend ; 
No prejodice can blind a friend : 
Yoo know me free from all disguise ; 
My honour, as my life, I prize." 

By talk like this, from all mistrust 
The Dog was cured, and thought him just. 

As on a time the Fox held forth 
On conscience, honesty, and worth, 
Sudden he stopp'd ; he cock'd his ear; 
Low dropp'd his brushy tail with fear. 

" Bless us ! the hunters are abroad : 
What's all that clatter on the road?" 

** Hold (says the Dog), weVe safe from harm 
'Twas nothing but a false alarm : 
At yonder town 'tis market day ; 
Some farmer's wife is on the way ; 
'Tis so ; I know her piebald mare, 
Dame Dobbins with her poultry ware." 

Reynard grew huff. Says be, ** This sneer 
From you I little thought to hear; 
Your meaning in your looks I see : 
Pray what's Dame Dobbins, friend, to me ? 
Did I e'er make her poultry thinner? 
Prove that I owe the dame a dinner." 

** Friend (quoth the Cur), I meant no harm 
Then why so captious ? why so warm ? 
My words, in common acceptation. 
Could never give this provocation. 
No lamb, for aught I ever knew. 
May be more innocent than you." 

At this gall'd Reynard winced, and swore 
Such language ue er was given before. 
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irgeneral moral, wem lo joke 
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Oar present schemes are too profooDcl, 
For Maobiavel himself to soand ; 
To censare 'em I've do preteDsion ; 
I own thejVe past my comprehension. 

You say, yoor brother wants a place 
('Tis many a younger brother's case), 
And that he very soon intends 
To ply the court, and tease his friends. 
If there his merits chance to find 
A patriot of an open mind. 
Whose constant actions prove him just 
To both a king's and people's trust; 
May he, with gratitude, attend. 
And owe his rise to such a friend. 

You praise his parts, for business fit. 
His learning, probity, and wit ; 
But those alone will never do, 
Unless his patron have 'em too* 

I've heard of times (pray God defend us ! 
We're not so good but he can mend us) 
When wicked ministers have trod 
On kings and people, law and God ; 
With arrogance they girt the throne. 
And knew no interest but their own. 
Then virtue, from preferment barr'd. 
Gets nothing but its own reward. 
A gang of petty knaves attend 'em. 
With proper parts to recommend 'em. 
Then if his patron burn with lost. 
The first in favour's pimp the first. 
His doors are never closed to spies. 
Who cheer his heart with double lies; 
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Tbej flatter him, bis foes defame. 
So lull the pangs of guilt and shame. 
If schemes of lucre hauDt his brain, 
Projectors swell his greedy train : 
Vile brokers plj his private ear 
With jobs of plunder for the jear ; 
All consciences mast bend and ply ; 
Yon most vote on, and not know why : 
Throagh thick and thin you must go on ; 
One scruple, and your place is gone. 

Since plagues like these have cursed a land. 
And favourites cannot always stand. 
Good courtiers should for change be ready. 
And not have principles too steady ; 
For should a knave engross the power 
(God shield the realm from that sad hoor)^ 
He must have rogues or slavish fools ; 
For what's a knave without his tools? 

Wherever those a people drain. 
And strut with infamy and gain, 
I envy not their guilt and state. 
And scorn to share the public hate. 
Let their own servile creatures rise. 
By screening fraud, and venting lies: 
Give me, kind Heaven, a private station*, 
A mind serene for contemplation : 
Title and profit I resign ; 
The post of honour shall be mine. 



-When impious men bear sway 



The post of lionoar is a private station. 
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My Fable read, their merits view. 
Then herd who will with aoch a crew. 

In days of yore (my cautions rhymes 
Always except the present times) 
A greedy Vnltnre, skill'd in game, 
Innred to guilt, nnawed by shame. 
Approached the throne in evil hoor. 
And step by step intrudes to power : 
When at the royal Eagle's ear. 
He longs to ease the monarch's care. 
The monarch grants. With pride elate, 
Behold him minister of state ! 
Aronnd him throng the feather'd rent ; 
Friends must be served, and some must out , 
Each thinks his own the best pretension ', 
This asks a place, and that a pension. 

The Nightingale was set aside : 
A forward Daw his room supplied. 

'' This bird (says he) for business fit. 
Hath both sagacity and wit : 
With all his turns, and shifts, and tricks. 
He's docile, and at nothing sticks : 
Then with his neighbours one so free 
At all times will connive at me.'* 

The Hawk had due distinction shown. 
For parts and talents like his own. 

Thousands of hireling Cocks attend him, 
As blustering bullies to defend him. 

At once the Ravens were discarded. 
And Magpies with their posts rewarded. 

" Those fowls of omen I detest 
That pry into another's nest. 
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When we, with saperBcial Tiew, 
Gaze on the rich, we're dazzled too. 
We know that wealth, well understood 
Hath frequent power of doing g^ood. 
Then fancy that the thing ia done. 
As if the power and will were one. 
Thus oft tiie cheated crowd adore 
The thriving knaves that keep 'em poo 

The cringing train of power survey ; 
What creatures are so low as they ! 
With what obsequiousness they bend ! 
To what vile actions condescend ! 
Their rise is on their meanness built. 
And flattery is their smallest guilt. 
What homage, reverence, adoration. 
In every age, in every nation. 
Have sycophants to power address'd ! 
No matter who the power possess'd. 
Let ministers be what they will, 
Yoo find their levees always fill : 
E'en those who have perplex*d a state. 
Whose actions claim contempt and hate 
Had wretches to applaud their schemei 
Though more absurd than madmen's di 
When barbarous Moloch was invoked, 
The blood of infants only smoked 1 
But here (unless all history lies) 
Whole realms have been a sacrifice. 

Look through all courts : 'tis power 
The general idol of mankind ; 
There worship'd under every shape : 
Alike the lion, fox, and ape. 
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Fowls of all rank sarroood his hnt, 
To worship his important strut. 
The minister appears. The crowd, 
Now here, now there, obsequious bow*d. 
This praised his parts, and that his face, 
T' other his dignity and place. 
From bill to bill the flattery ran. 
He hears and bears it like a man ; 
For when we flatter Self-conceit, 
"We bnt his sentiments repeat. 

If we're too scropolonsi j just. 
What profit's in a place of trust? 
The common practice of the great 
Is to secure a snng retreat : 
So Pug began to turn his brain 
(Like other folks in place) on gain. 

An apple woman's stall was near. 
Well stock'd with fruits through all the year; 
Here every day he cramm'd his guts. 
Hence were his hoards of pears and nuts ; 
For 'twas agreed (in way of trade) 
His payments should in corn be made. 

The stock of grain was quickly spent. 
And no account which way it went : 
Then, too, the Poultry's starved condition 
Caused speculations of suspicion. 
The facts were proved beyond dispute ; 
Pug must refund his hoards of fruit; 
And, though then minister in chief, 
Was branded as a public thief. 
Disgraced, despised, confined to chains. 
He nothing but his pride retains. 
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A Goose passed by ; be knew the face. 
Seen every levee while in place. 

** What, no respect ! no reverence shown ! 
How saucy are these creatures grown ! 
Not two days since (says he) yon bow'd. 
The lowest of my fawning crowd." 

" Proud fool ! (replies the Goose) 'tis true 
Thy corn a fluttering levee drew ; 
For that I join'd the hungry train, 
And sold thee flattery for thy grain : 
But then, as now, conceited Ape, 
We saw thee in thy proper shape." 
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If I most prostitate the Mose, 
The base conditions I refuse. 

I neither flatter nor defame. 
Yet own I would bring gnilt to shame. 
If I Corr option's hand expose, 
I make corrupted men my foes ; 
What then ? I hate the paltry tribe : 
Be Tirtue mine ; be theirs the bribe. 
I no man's property invade ; 
Corruption's yet no lawful trade. 
Nor would it mighty ills produce, 
Could I shame bribery out of use. 
I know 'twould cramp most politicians, 
Were they tied down to these conditions : 
'Twould stint their power, their riches bound , 
And make their parts seem less profound. 
Were they denied their proper tools. 
How could they lead their knaves and fools ? 
Were this the case, let's take a view 
What dreadful mischiefs would ensue. 
Though it might aggrandise the state ; 
Could private luxury dine on plate? 
Kings might indeed their friends reward. 
But ministers find less regard. 
Informers, sycophants, and spies 
Would not augment the year's supplies. 
Perhaps, too, take away thu prop. 
An annual job or two might drop. 
Besides, if pensions were denied. 
Could Avarice support its pride ? 
It might even ministers confound. 
And yet the state be safe and sound. 
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With wonted arroganoe uid pride. 
The Ant io office thos replied : 
" Consider, Sirs, were secrets told. 
How conld the best schemed projects hold 1 
Should we state mysteries disclose, 
'Twonld lay as open to oar foes. 
My daty and my well known eeal 
Bid me oar present schemes conceal : 
Bat, on my honour, all the' expense 
(Though vast) was for the swarm's defence." 

They pass'd the' account as fair and just ; 
And voted him implicit trust. 

Next year again the granary drained, 
He thas his innocence maintained : 

" Think how our present matters stand, 
What dangers threat from every hand ; 
What hosts of turkeys stroll for food. 
No farmer's wife but hath her brood. 
Consider, when invasion's near, 
Intelligence must cost us dear ; 
And, in this ticklish situation, 
A secret told betrays the nation : 
But, on my honour, all the' expense 
(Though vast) was for the swarm's defence." 

Ag^n, without examination. 
They thank'd his sage administration. 

The year revolves. Their treasure spent. 
Again in secret service went : 
His honour, too, again was pledged, 
To satisfy the charge alleged. 

When thus, with panic shame possessed, 
An auditor his friends address'd : 
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Thas, conscioas of his own defect, 
Are pride and self-importance checked. 

If then, self-knowledge to pursoe, 
Direct oar life in every view. 
Of all the fools that pride can boast, 
A Coxcomb claims distinction most. 

Coxcombs are of all ranks and kind ; 
They're not to sex or age confined, 
Or rich, or poor, or great, or small, 
'Tis vanity besots 'em all. 
By ignorance is pride increased : 
Those most assume who know the least ; 
Their own false balance gives 'em weight, 
Bat every other finds 'em light. 

Not that all Coxcombs' follies strike. 
And draw oar ridicale alike ; 
To different merits each pretends : 
This in love-vanity transcends ; 
That, smitten with his face and shape. 
By dress distinguishes the ape ; 
T' other with learning crams his shelf. 
Knows books, and all things bat himself. 

All these are fools of low condition. 
Compared with Coxcombs of ambition : 
For those, puft^d up with flattery, dare 
Assume a nation's various care. 
They ne'er the grossest praise mistrust. 
Their sycophants seem hardly just ; 
For the^se, in part alone, attest 
The flattery their own thoughts suggest. 
In this wide sphere a Coxcomb's shown 
In other realms besides hia own : 
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The self-deem'd Machiavel at large 
By turns controls in every charge. 
Does Commerce soffer in her rights ? 
'Tis he directs the naval flights. 
What sailor dares dispute his skill ? 
He'll be an admiral when he will. 

Now, meddling in the soldiers' trade. 
Troops mnst be hired, and levies made : 
He gives ambassadors their cue, 
His cobbled treaties to renew : 
And annual taxes mast suffice 
The current blunders to disguise. 
When his crude schemes in air are lost. 
And millions scarce defray the cost. 
His arrogance (nought undismayed) 
Trusting in self-sufficient aid, 
On other rocks misguides the realm. 
And thinks a pilot at the helm. 
He ne'er suspects his want of skill. 
But blunders on from ill to ill ; 
And when he fails of all intent. 
Blames only unforeseen event. 
Lest yoa mistake the application. 
The Fable calls me to relation. 

A Bear of shag and manners rough. 
At climbing trees expert enough ; 
For dextrously, and safe from harm. 
Year after year he robb'd the swarm : 
Thus thriving on industrious toil. 
He gloried in his pilfer'd spoil. 

This trick so swell'd him with conceit, 
He thought no enterprise too great. 
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Alike in sciences and arts. 
He boasted aniversal parts : 
Pragmatic, basy, bnstliog, bold, 
His arrogance was ancontroil'd ; 
And tbns be made bis party good. 
And grew — dictator of tbe wood. 

Tbe beasts, with admiration, stare, 
And think bim a prodigious Bear. 
"Were any common booty got, 
'Twas bis each portion to allot: 
For why ? he found there might be picking, 
E'en in the carving of a chicken. 
Intruding tbns, be by degrees 
Claim'd, too, tbe butcher s larger fees, 
And now bis overweening pride 
In every province will preside. 
No task too difficult was found : 
His blundering nose misleads tbe hound. 
In stratagem and subtle arts, 
He overrules tbe fox's parts. 

It chanced as, on a certain day. 
Along tbe bank be took bis way. 
He stopt, and, turning to his train. 
Thus pertly vents his vaunting strain : 

" What blundering puppies are mankind, 
In every science always blind ! 
I mock tbe pedantry of schools : 
W^bat are their compasses and rules ? 
From me that helm shall conduct learn. 
And man bis ignorance discern." 

So saving, with audacious pride. 
He gains tbe Boat, and climbs tbe side. 
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The King (as all our neighbours say) 
Might he (God bless him !) have his way, 
Is sound at heart, and means our good. 
And he would do it if he could. 
If truth in courts were not forbid, 
Nor kings nor subjects would be rid. 
Were he in power, we need not doubt him ; 
But that transferred to those about him. 
On them he throws the regal cares ; 
And what mind they? Their own affairs. 
If such rapacious hands he trust, 
The best of men may seem unjust. 
From kings to cobblers 'tis the same ; 
Bad servants wound their master's fame. 
In this our neighbours all agree : 
Would the King knew as much as we !" — 
Here he stopp'd short. Repose they sought ; 
The Peasant slept, the Monarch thought. 

The courtiers learn'd, at early dawn. 
Where their lost sovereign was withdrawn. 
The guards' approach our host alarms ; 
With gaudy coats the cottage swarms. 
The crown and purple robes they bring. 
And prostrate fall before the King. 
The Clown was call'd ; the royal guest 
By due reward his thanks express'd. 
The King then, turning to the crowd. 
Who fawningly before him bow'd. 
Thus spoke : " Since, bent on private gain. 
Your counsels first misled my reign. 
Taught and informed by you alone^ 
No truth the royal ear hath known. 
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Till here oonveraing : hence, ye Crew, 
For now I know mjself and yon." 

Whene er the royal ear's engrossed. 
State lies but little genius cost : 
The favourite then securely robs. 
And gleans a nation by his jobs. 
Franker and bolder grown in ill. 
He daily poisons dares instil ; 
And, as his present views suggest, 
Inflames or sooths the royal breast : 
Thus wicked ministers oppress, 
When oft the monarch means redress. 

Would kings their private subjects hear, 
A minister must talk with fear ; 
If honesty opposed his views. 
He dared not innocence accuse ; 
'Twoald keep him in such narrow bound. 
He could not right and wrong confound. 
Happy were kings could they disclose 
Their real friends and real foes ! 
Were both themselves and subjects known, 
A monarch's will might be his own. 
Had he the use of ears and eyes, 
Knaves would no more be counted wise. 
But then a minister might lose 
(Hard case !) bis own ambitious views. 
When such as these have vex'd a state. 
Pursued by universal hate. 
Their false support at once hath fail'd. 
And persevering truth prevailed : 
Exposed, their train of fraud is seen ; 
Troth will at last remove the screen. 
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A Coantry Sqaire, by whim directed, 
The true Btanch dogs of chase neglected : 
Beneath his board no hound was fed ; 
His hand ne*er stroked the spaniel's head, 
A snappish Cur, alone caress'd, 
By lies bad banishM all the rest. 
Yap had bis ear ; and defamation 
Gave bim full scope of conversation. 
His sycophants must be preferr'd ; 
Room must be made for all bis herd : 
Wherefore, to bring his schemes about, 
Old faithful servants all must out. 

The Cur on every creature flew 
(As other great men's puppies do). 
Unless due court to him were shown. 
And both their face and business known : 
No honest tongue an audience found ; 
He worried all the tenants round ; 
For why? he lived in constant fear. 
Lest truth by chance should interfere. 
If any stranger dared intrude. 
The noisy Cur his heels pursued. 
Now fierce with rage, now struck with dread. 
At once he snarled, bit, and fled. 
Aloof he bays, with bristling hair, 
And thus in secret growls his fear : 
" Who knows but Truth, in this disguise, 
May frustrate my best guarded lies ? 
Should she (thus mark'd) admittance find. 
That very hour my ruin's sign'd." 

Now in his howl's continued sound. 
Their words were lost, the voice was drown'd. 
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Have jon (like those she raised to place) 
Been opportanelj mean and base? 
Have yon (as times required) reu^'d 
Truth, honour, virtue, peace of mind ? 
If these are scruples, give her o*er ; 
Write, practise morals, and be poor. 

The gifts of Fortune truly rate ; 
Then tell me what would mend your state. 
If happiness on wealth were built. 
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt. 
As grows the miser s hoarded store. 
His fears, his wants, iDorease the more. 

Think, Gay (what ne'er may be the case). 
Should Fortune take you into grace. 
Would that your happiness augmcDt? 
What can she give beyond content? 

Suppose yourself a wealthy heir. 
With a vast annual income clear ! 
In all the affluence you possess. 
You might not feel one care the less. 
Might you not then (like others) find 
With change of fortune change of mind ? 
Perhaps, profuse beyond all rule. 
Yon might start out a glaring fool ; 
Your luxury might break all bounds: 
Plate, table, horses, stewards, hounds 
Might swell your debts : then, lust of play 
No reg^l income can defray. 
Sunk is all credit, writs assail, 
And doom your future life to jail. 

Or were yon dignified with power, 
Would that avert one pensiye hour? 
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Yon might gi?e aTarice its swing, 
Defraud a nation, blind a king : 
Then from the hirelings in yonr caase, 
Though daily fed with false applause, 
Coald it a real joy impart? — 
Great guilt knew never joy at heart. 

Is happiness your point in view ? 
(I mean the' intrinsic and the true) 
She nor in camps or courts resides, 
Nor in the humble cottage hides; 
Yet found alike in every sphere ; 
Who finds content will find her there. 

O'erspent with toil, beneath the shade, 
A Peasant rested on his spade : 

" Good gods ! (he cries) 'tis hard to bear 
This load of life from year to year ! 
Soon as the morning streaks the skies. 
Industrious Labour bids me rise ; 
With sweat I earn my homely fare. 
And every day renews my care." 

Jove heard the discontented strain. 
And thus rebuked the murmuring swain : 

" Speak out your wants, then, honest Friend : 
Unjust complaints the gods offend. 
If yon repine at partial Fate, 
Instruct me what could mend your state. 
Mankind in every station see. 
What wish you ? tell me what you'd be." 

So said, upborne upon a cloud, 
The Clown surveyed the anxious crowd. 

" Yon face of Care (says Jove), behold. 
His bulky bogs are fill'd with gold : 
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See with what joy he cooDts it o'er ! 
That sam to-daj hath swelVd his store/' 
" Were I that man (the Peasant cried), 
What blessings coald I ask beside?" 

'* Hold (says the god), first learn to know 
True happiness from ontward show. 

This optic glass of intuition 

Here, take it, view his true condition." 

He look'd, and saw the miser's breast . 
A troabled ocean, ne'er at rest ; 
Want ever stares him in the face, 
And fear anticipates disgrace : 
With conscious guilt he saw him start ; 
Extortion gnaws his throbbing heart ; 
And never, or in thought or dream. 
His breast admits one happy gleam. 

" May Jove (he cries) reject my prayer. 
And guard my life from guilt and care. 
My soul abhors that wretch's fate : 

keep me in my humble state ! 
But see, amidst a gaudy crowd. 
Yon minister so gay and proud ; 
On him what happiness attends. 

Who thus rewards his grateful friends !" 
" First, take the glass (the god replies), 

Man views the world with partial eyes." 
** Good gods ! (exclaims the startled wight) 

Defend me from this hideous sight ! 

Corruption with corrosive smart 

Lies cankering on his guilty heart : 

1 see him with polluted hand 
Spread the contagion o'er the land. 
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Now Avarice with insatiate jaws. 
Now Rapine with ber harpj claws, 
His bosom tears : bis conscioas breast 
Groans witb a load of crimes oppress'd. 
See bim, mad and drunk witb power, 
Stand tottering on Ambition's tower. 
Sometimes, in speeches Tain and proad, 
His boasts insult tbe netber crowd ; 
Now, seized witb giddiness and fear. 
He trembles lest bis fall is near. 

" Was ever wretcb like tbis ! (be cries) 
Sucb misery in sucb disguise ! 
Tbe change, O Jove ! I disavow ; 
Still be mj lot the spade and plough." 

He next, confirm 'd by speculation. 
Rejects the lawyer's occupation ; 
For be tbe statesman seem'd in part. 
And bore similitude of heart. 
Nor did the soldier's trade inflame 
His hopes with thirst of spoil and fame: 
The miseries of war he monrn'd ; 
Whole nations into deserts tarn'd. 

By these have laws and rights been braved ; 
By these was free-born man enslaved : 
When battles and invasion cease. 
Why swarm they in the lands of peace? 
"Such change (says be) may I decline; 
Tbe scythe and civil arms be mine!" 
Thus, weighing life in each condition. 
The Clown withdrew his rash petition. 

When thus the God : " How mortals err ! 
If you true happiness prefer, 
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What 18*1 who rnles in other lands ? 
On trade alone thy glory stands: 
That benefit is nnconfined, 
Diffasing good among mankind : 
That first gave lustre to thy reigns, 
And scatter'd plenty o'er thy plains : 
lis that alone thy wealth supplies, 
And draws all Europe's envious eyes. 
Be commerce, then, thy sole design ; 
Keep that, and all the world is thine. 

When naval traffic ploughs the main, 
Who shares not in the merchant's gain ? 
'Tis that supports the regal state, 
And makes the farmer's heart elate : 
The numerous flocks that clothe the land 
Can scarce supply the loom's demand ; 
Prolific culture glads the fields, 
And the bare heath a harvest yields. 

Nature expects mankind should share 
The duties of the public care. 
Who's born for sloth*? To some we find 
The ploughshare's annual toil assign'd : 
Some at the sounding anvil glow : 
Some the swift slidiug shuttle throw ; 
Some, studious of the wind and tide. 
From pole to pole our commerce guide : 
Some (taught by industry) impart 
With hands and feet the works of art ; 
While some, of genius more refined. 
With head and tongue assist mankind ; 

• Barrow. 
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Each aiming at one common end. 
Proves to the whole a needful friend. 
Thus, born each other's asefal aid, 
By turns are obligations paid. 

The monarch, when his tablets spread, 
Is to the clown oblis^ed for bread ; 
And when in all his glory dress'd, 
Owes to the loom his roval vest. 
Do not the mason's toil and care 
Protect him from the' inclement air ? 
Does not the cutler's art sapplj 
The ornament that guards his thigh ? 
All these, in doty to the throne. 
Their common obligations own. 
'Tis he (his own and people's cause) 
Protects their properties and laws : 
Thus they their honest toil employ, 
And with content the fruits enjoy. 
In every rank, or great or small, 
'Tis industry supports us all. 

The animals, by want oppressed. 
To man their services address'd : 
While each pursued their selfish good. 
They hungered for precarious food : 
Their hours with anxious cares were vex'd ; 
One day they fed, and starved the next : 
They saw that plenty, snre and rife, 
Was found alone in social life ; 
That mutual industry profess'd. 
The various wants of man redress'd. 

The Cat, half famish 'd, lean and weak, 
Demands the privilege to speak. 
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** Well, Pass (says Mao), and what can jou 
To benefit the pnblic do?*' 

The Cat replies : " These teeth, these clawf 
With vigilance shall serve the caase. 
The mouse, destroy'd by my porsait, 
No longer shall your feasts pollote ; 
Nor rats, from nightly arobascade, 
With wastefal teeth year stores invade." 

*' I grant (says Man) to general use 
Year parts and talents may conduce ; 
For rats and mice purloin our grain. 
And thrashers whirl the flail in vain: 
Thus shall the Cat, a foe to spoil, 
Protect the farmer's honest toil." 

Then, turning to the Dog, he cried, 
" Well, Sir, be next your merits tried." 

"Sir (says the Dog), by self-applause 
We seem to own a friendless cause. 
Ask those who know me, if distrust 
E'er found me treacherous or unjust ? 
Did I e'er faith or friendship break ? 
Ask all those creatures, let them speak. 
My vigilance and trusty zeal 
Perhaps might serve the public weal. 
Might not your flocks in safety feed. 
Were I to guard the fleecy breed ? 
Did I the nightly watches keep. 
Could thieves invade yon while you sleep?" 

The Man replies : ** 'Tis just and right ; 
Rewards such service should requite. 
So rare, in property, we find 
Trust uncorrupt among mankind, 
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That, taken in a public view, 
The first distinction is jonr due. 
Sach merits all reward transcend : 
Be then my comrade and my friend." 

Addressing now the Fly : " From you 
What public service can accrue?" 
'* From roe ! (the fluttering insect said) 
I thonght you knew me better bred. 
Sir, I'm a gentleman : Is't fit 
That I to indnstrv submit? 
Let mean mechanics, to he fed, 
By business earn ignoble bread : 
Lost in excess of daily joys. 
No thought, no care my life annoys. 
At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
I sip the tea's delicious flower; 
On cates luxuriously I dine, 
And drink the fragrance of the vine: 
Studious of elegance and ease. 
Myself alone I seek to please." 

The Man his pert conceit derides, 
And thus the useless coxcomb chides: 

** Hence, from that peach, that downy seat ; 
No idle fool deserves to eat. 
Could you have sapp'd the blushing rind, 
And on that pulp ambrosial dined. 
Had not some hand, with skill and toil. 
To raise the tree prepared the soil ? 
Consider, sot, what would ensue. 
Were all such worthless things as you. 
You'd soon be forced (by hunger stung) 
To make your dirty meals on dung, 



170 



FABLE VIII. 



On which sach despicable need, 
Unpitied, is reduced to feed. 
Besides, vain selfish Insect, learn, 
(If yon can rig^ht and wronjc discern) 
That he who, with indnstrious seeal, 
Contributes to the public weal. 
By adding to the common good, 
His own hath rightly understood.' 
So saying, with a sudden blow. 
He laid the noxious vagrant low, 
Crush 'd in his luxury and pride. 
The spunger on the public died. 
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What tongoes now feed yoo with applaase 1 
Where are the champions of yonr cause? 
Now e'en that very fawning train, 
Which shared the gleanings of jonr gain, 
Press foremost who shall first accuse 
Your selfish jobs, your paltry views, 
Your narrow schemes, your breach of trust, 
And want of talents to be just. 

What fools were these amidst their power ! 
How thoughtless of their adverse hour ! 
What friends were made ? A hireling herd, 
For temporary votes preferr'd. 
Was it these sycophants to get. 
Your bounty swell'd a nation's debt? 
You're bit: for these, like Swiss, attend ; 
No longer pay, no longer friend. 

The lion is (beyond dispute) 
Allowed the most majestic bmte ; 
His valour and his generous mind 
Prove him superior of his kind : 
Yet to Jackals (as 'tis averr'd) 
Some lions have their power transferred ; 
As if the parts of pimps and spies 
To govern forests could suffice. 

Once, studious of his private good, 
A proud Jackal oppressed the wood ; 
To cram his own insatiate jaws, 
Invaded property and laws. 
The forest groans with discontent. 
Fresh wrongs the general hate foment. 
The spreading murmurs reach'd his ear *, 
His secret hours were vex'd with fear. 
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Night after night be weighs the case ; 
And feels the terrors of disgrace. 

" By friends (says he) I'll guard my seat, 
By those malicions tongues defeat ; 
I'll strengthen power by new allies 
And all my clamorons foes despise." 

To make the generous beasts his friends. 
He cringes, fawns, and condescends; 
But those repulsed his abject court, 
And soorn'd oppression to support. 
Friends must be had. He can't subsist. 
Bribes shall new proselytes enlist ; 
But these nought weigh 'd in honest paws ; 
For bribes confess a wicked cause : 
Yet think not every paw withstands 
liVhat hath prevail'd in human hands. 

A tempting turnip's silver skin 
Drew a base Hog through thick and thin: 
Bought with a Stages delicious haunch. 
The mercenary Wolf was staunch : 
The convert Fox grew warm and hearty, 
A pullet gain'd him to the party : 
The golden pippin in his fist, 
A chattering Monkey joined the list. 

But soon, exposed to public hate, 
The favourite's fall redressed the state. 
The Leopard, vindicating right, 
Had brought his secret frauds to light. 
As rats, before the mansion falls. 
Desert late hospitable walls. 
In shoals the servile creatures run. 
To bow before the rising sun. 
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Such freedoms in your works are shown, 
Tbej can't enjoy wbat*s not their own. 
All dances, too, in church and state, 
In frothy nonsense show their hate ; 
With all the petty scribbling crew, 
(And those pert sots are not a few) 
'Gainst you and Pope their envy spurt ;. 
The booksellers alone are hurt. 

Good ^ods ! by what a powerful race 
(For blockheads may have power and place) 
Are scandals raised, and libels writ, 
To prove your honesty and wit ! 
Think with yourself: those worthy men. 
You know, have soflTer'd by your pen. 
From them you've nothing but your due. 
From hence, 'tis plain, your friends are few. 
Except myself, I know of none. 
Besides the wise and good alone. 
To set the case in fairer light. 
My Fable shall the rest recite ; 
Which (though unlike our present state) 
I for the moraPs sake relate. 

A Bee of cunning, not of parts, 
Luxurious, negligent of arts. 
Rapacious, arrogant, and vain. 
Greedy of power, but more of gain. 
Corruption sow'd throughout the hive : 
By petty rogues the great ones thrive. 

As power and wealth his views supplied ; 
'Twas seen in overbearing pride. 
With him loud impudence had merit ; 
The Bee of conscience wanted spirit ; 
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And those who follow'd honoar's rales 
Were laogh'd to scorn for sqaeamish foolt 
Wealth claini'd distinction, favour, grace, 
And poverty alone was base. 
He treated industry with slight. 
Unless he found his profit by't. 
Rights, laws, and liberties give way, 
To bring his selfish schemes in play. 
The swarm forgot the common toil. 
To share the gleanings of his spoil. 

"While vulgar souls, of narrow parts, 
Waste life in low mechanic arts : 
Let us (says he), to genius born. 
The drudgery of oar fathers scorn. 
The Wasp and Drone, yon roust agree. 
Live with more elegance than we. 
Like gentlemen they sport and play ; 
No business interrupts the day : 
Their hours to luxury they give, 
And nobly on their neighbours live." 
A stubborn Bee, among the swarm, 
With honest indignation warm, 
Thas from his cell with zeal replied : 

*' I slight thy frowns, and hate thy prid( 
The laws oar native rights protect ; 
Ofiending thee, I those respect. 
Shall luxury corrupt the hive. 
And none against the torrent strive? 
Exert the honour of your race ; 
He builds bis rise on your disgrace. 
'Tis industry our state maintains, 
'Twas honest toil and honest gains 
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That raised oar sires to power and fame. 
Be virtooos; save yourselves from shame. 
Know that in selfish ends parsuiog^, 
Yon scramble for the public ruin." 

He spoke ; and from his cell dismissed. 
Was insolently scoflTd and hiss'd : 
With him a friend or two resisrn'd, 
Disdaining^ the degenerate kind. 

** These Drones (says he), these insects rile, 
(I treat 'em in their proper style) 
May for a time oppress the state : 
They own our virtue by their hate ; 
By that our merits they reveal, 
And recommend our public zeal ; 
Disgraced by this corrupted crew, 
Wer'e honour'd by the virtuous few." 
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They ne'er at levees meanly fawn'd. 
Nor was tbeir honoar yearly pawn'd ; 
Their bands by no corruption stain'd, 
The ministerial bribe disdain'd ; 
They served the crown with loyal zeal, 
Yet, jealous of the public weal, 
They stood the bulwark of our laws, 
And wore at heart their country's cause; 
By neither place or pension bought. 
They spoke and voted as they thought : 
Thus did your sires adorn tbeir seat ; 
And such alone are truly great. 

If you the patbs of learning slight. 
You're but a dunce in stronger light. 
In foremost rank the coward placed, 
Is more conspicuously disgraced. 
If you, to serve a paltry end. 
To knavish jobs can condescend ; 
We pay you the contempt that's due ; 
Id that you have precedence too. 

Whence had you this illustrious name 1 
From virtue and uublemisb'd fame. 
By birth the name alone descends; 
Your honour on yourself depends : 
Think not your coronet can hide 
Assuming ignorance and pride. 
Learning by study must be won ; 
'Twas ne'er entaii'd from son to son. 
Superior worth your rank requires; 
For that mankind reveres your sires: 
If yon degenerate from your race. 
Their merits heighten your disgrace. 

N 
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Let it then, Sir, be understooci, 
Re8|>ect'8 my due, for I have blood.' 

" Vaiuglorioas fool ! (the Carrier cried) 
Respect was uever paid to pride. 
Know 'twas thy giddy wilful heart 
Reduced thee to this slavish part. 
Did Dot thy headstrong youth disdain 
To learn the conduct of the rein ? 
Thus coxcombs, blind to real merit, 
In vicious frolics fancy spirit. 
What is't to me by whom begol ? 
Thou restive, pert, conceited sot. 
Your sires I reverence ; 'tis their due : 
But, worthless fool, what's that to you ? 
Ask all the Carriers on the road. 
They'll say thy keeping's ill bestow'd : 
Then vaunt no more thy noble race. 
That neither mends thy strength or pace. 
What profits me thy boast of blood 1 
An ass hath more intrinsic good. 
By outward show let's not be cheated ; 
An ass should like an ass be treated." 
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If cash ran low, bis lands in fee 
Are, or for sale or mortg^age, free.' 

Thas tbej, before you threw the main, 
Seem to anticipate their gain. 

Would yon, when thieves are known abroad, 
Bring forth your treasures in the road? 
Would not the fool abet the steal tii. 
Who rashly thus exposed his wealth ? 
Yet this you do, whene'er yon play 
Among the gentlemen of prey. 

Could fools to keep their own contrive. 
On what, on whom, could gamesters thrive ? 
Is it in charity you game, 
To save your worthy gang from shame ? 
Unless you furnished daily bread, 
Which way could idleness be fed ? 
Could these professors of deceit 
Within the law no longer cheat ; 
They must run bolder risks for prey. 
And strip the traveller on the way. 
Thus in your annual rents they share, 
And 'scape the noose from year to year. 

Consider, ere you make the bet, 
That sum might cross your tailor's debt. 
When you the pilfering rattle shake. 
Is not your honour, too, at stake ? 
Must yon not by mean lies evade 
To-morrow's duns from every trade? 
By promises so often paid. 
Is yet your tailor's bill defray'd ? 
Must you not pitifully fawn, 
To have your butcher's writs ivilhdrawn ? 
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Cards, too, in peevish pasaioo torn, 
The sport of wbirling winds are borne. 

** To snails inveterate bate I bear. 
Who spoil the verdure of the jear ; 
The caterpillar I detest, 
The blooming Spring's voracious pest ; 
The locust, too, whose ravenous band 
Spreads sudden famine o*er the land. 
But what are these? The dice's throw 
At once hath laid a forest low. 
The cards are dealt, the bet is made, 
And the wide park hath lost its shade. 
Thus is my kingdom's pride defaced, 
And all its ancient glories waste. 
All this (he cries) is Fortune's doing : 
Tis thus she meditates my ruin. 
By Fortune, that false, fickle jade ! 
More havoc in one hour is made, •«• 
Than all the hungry insect race, '^ ' 
Combined, can in an age deface." 

Fortune, by chance, who near him pass'd 
Overheard the vile aspersion cast: 

"Why, Pan (says she), what's all this rant? 
'Tis every country-bubble's cant. 
Am I the patroness of vice 1 
Is't I who cog or palm the dice ? 
Did I the shuffling art reveal. 
To mark the cards, or range the deal ? 
In all the' employments men pursue, 
I mind the least what gamesters do. 
There may (if computation's just) 
One now and then my conduct trust. 
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" Not twenty, by the minate hand ! 
Good {(ods ! (says he) my watch mast stand 1 
How m add ling 'tis on books to pore ! 
I thoagbt I'd read an hoar or more. 
The morning, of all hours, I hate : 
One can't contrive to rise too late." 

To make the minutes faster ran, 
Then, too, his tiresome self to shun. 
To the next coffee-house he speeds. 
Takes up the news, some scraps he reads. 
Saanterin«:, from chair to chair he trails : 
Now drinks his tea, now bites his nails. 
He spies a partner of his woe ; 
By chat afflictions lighter grow ; 
Each other's grievances they share. 
And thus their dreadful hours compare. 

Says Tom, ** Since all men must confess. 
That Time lies heavy more or less, 
Why should it be so hard to get. 
Till two, a party at piquet? 
Play might relieve the lagging norn : 
By cards long wintry nights are borne. 
Does not quadrille amase the fsir, 
Night after night, throughout fhe year ? 
Vapours and spleen forgot, at play 
They cheat uncounted hours away.' 

" My case (says Will) thei roust be hard 
By want of skill from play debarr'd. 
Courtiers kill Time by var^us ways; 
Dependence wears out baV their days. 
How happy these, whose Time ne*er stani 
Attendance takes it off* t^eir hands. 



)f 



FABLE XIII. 191 

Were it not for this cursed shower. 

The Park had whiled away an hoar. 

At court, without or place or view, 

I daily lose an hour or two. 

It fully answers my design, 

When I have pick'd up friends to dine ; 

The tavern makes our burden light ; 

Wine puts our time and care to flight. 

At six (hard case !) they call to pay. 

Where can one go ? I hate the play. 

From six till ten ! unless in sleep. 

One cannot spend the hours so cheap. 

The comedy's no sooner done, 

But some assembly is begun ; 

Loitering from room to room I stray. 

Converse, but nothing hear or say : 

Quite tired, from fair to fair I roam. 

So soon ! I dread the thoughts of home. 

From thence, to quicken slow-paced Night, 

Again my tavern friends invite : 

Here, too, our early mornings pass. 

Till drowsy sleep retard the glass." 

Thus they their wretched life bemoan. 
And make each other's case their own. 

Consider, friends, no hour rolls on 
But something of your grief is gone. 
Were you to schemes of business bred. 
Did you the paths of learning tread, 
Your hours, your days would fly too fast ; 
You'd then regret the minute past. 
Time's fugitive and light as wind ; 
'Tis indolence that clogs your mind : 
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That load from off your spirits shake. 
You'll own and grieve for joar mistake. 
A while your thoughtless spleen sospend, 
Then read, and (if yon can) attend. 

As Plntns, to divert his care, 
Walk'd forth one morn to take the air, 
Cupid o'ertook his strutting pace. 
Each stared upon the stranger's face, 
Till recollection set 'em right, 
For each knew t' other but by sight. 
After some complimental talk, 
Time met 'em, bow'd, and join'd their walk 
Their chat on various subjects ran, 
But most, what each had done for man. 
Plutus assumes a haughty air. 
Just like our purse-proud fellows.here : 

Let kings (says he) let cobblers tell. 
Whose gifts among mankind excel. 
Consider courts ; what draws their train ? 
Think you 'tis loyalty or gaiii ? 
That statesman hath the strongest hold, 
Whose tool of politics is gold ; 
By that, in former reigns, 'tis said, 
The knave in power hath senates led: 
By that alone he sway'd debates, 
Enrich'd himself, and beggar 'd states. 
Forego your boast. You must conclude 
That's most esteem'd that's most pursued. 
Think, too, in what a wofiil plight 
That wretch must live whose pocket's light. 
Are not his hours by want depress'd 1 
Penurious care corrodes bis breast : 
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Without respect, or love, or friends. 
His solitary day descends.*' 

"Yon might (says Cupid), doubt my parti, 
My knowledge, too, in human hearts. 
Should I the power of gold dispute, 
Which great examples might confute. 
I know when nothing else prevails, 
Persuasive money seldom fails ; 
That beauty, too (like other wares). 
Its price, as well as conscience, bears. 
Then marriage (as of late profess'd) 
Is but a money-job at best. 
Consent, compliance, may be sold ; 
Bnt Love's beyond the price of gold. 
Smugglers there are who, by retail. 
Expose what they call love to sale ; 
Such bargains are an arrant cheat : 
Yon purchase flattery and deceit. 
Those who true love have ever tried 
(The common cares of life supplied) 
No wants endure, no wishes make, 
Bnt every real joy partake. 
All comfort on themselves depends; 
They want nor power, nor wealth, nor friends. 
Love, then, hath every bliss in store ; 
'Tis friendship, and His something more. 
Each other every wish they give : 
Not to know love is not to live.'' 

" Or love, or money (Time replied). 
Were men the question to decide. 
Would bear the prize : on both intent, 
My boon's neglected or misspent. 



194 FABLE XIII. 

'Us I who measare vital space. 

And deal out years to human race. 

Though little prized, and seldom sought. 

Without me love and gold are nought. 

How does the miser time employ ? 

Did I e'er see him life enjoy ? 

By me forsook, the hoards he won 

Are Kcatter'd by his lavish son. 

By me all useful arts are gain'd ; 

Wealth, learning, wisdom is attained. 

Who then would think (since such my power) 

That e'er I knew an idle hour ? 

So subtle and so swift I fly, 
Love's not more fugitive than I. 
Who hath not heard coquettes complun 
Of days, months, years, mispent in vain? 
For time misused they pine and waste. 
And love's sweet pleasures never taste. 
Those who direct their time aright, 
If love or wealth their hopes excite, 
In each pursuit fit hours employ 'd, 
And both by time have been enjoy 'd. 
How heedless then are mortals grown ! 
How little is their interest known ; 
In every view they ought to mind me. 
For when once lost they never find me." 
He spoke. The gods no more contest. 
And his superior gift confcss'd. 
That Time (when truly understood) 
Is the must precious earthly good. 
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But how precarious is t..^ 

By talents misapplied and crossed, 

Consider, all jour sons are lost. 

One dav (the tale's by Martial penn'd 
A Father thus addressed his friend ; 
" To train my boy, and call forth sense. 
You know I've stuck at no expense ; 
I've tried him in the several arts 
(The lad, no doubt, bath latent parts) ; 
Yet trying^ all, be nothing knows, 
But, crablike, rather backward goes. 
Teach roe what yet remains undone ; 
'Tis your advice shall fix my son." 

'*Sir(8aysthefriend),rve weigh 'dth 
Excuse me, for I scorn to flatter : 
Make him (nor think his genius obec 
A herald, or an architect." 

Perhaps, (as commonly 'tis knowt 
He heard the' advice, and took his 
The boy wants wit ; he's sent to so' 
- learning but improves the ' 
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We find (the' inteDt of Nature foii'd) 
A tailor or a batcher gpoil'd. 

Thas ministers have royal boons 
Conferred on blockheads and buffoons : 
In spite of nature, merit, wit, 
Their friends for every post were fit. 

But now let every Muse confess 
That merit finds its due success. 
The' examples of our days regard ; 
Where's virtue seen without reward? 

Distinguished, and in place, you find 
Desert and worth of every kind. 
Survey the reverend bench, and see 

Religion, learning, piety : 

The patron, ere he recommends, 

Sees his own image in his friends. 

Is honesty disgraced and poor ? 

What is't to us what was before ? 
We all of times corrupt have heard, 

When paltry minions were preferr'd ; 

When all great oflSces, by dozens, 

Were fill'd by brothers, sons, and cousins. 

What matter ignorance and pride ? 

The man was happily allied. 

Provided that his clerk was good, 

What though be nothing understood? 

In church and state the sorry race 

Grew more conspicuous fools in place. 

Such beads, as then a treaty made. 

Had bungled in the cobbler's trade. 
Consider, patrons, that such elves 

Expose your folly witb themselves. 

o 
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Tis yours, as 'tis the parent's care. 
To fix each genius in its sphere. 
Yoar partial hand can wealth di8|)en8e, 
Bat never give a blockhead sense. 

An Owl of magisterial air, 
Of solemn voice, of brow austere, 
Assumed the pride of human race. 
And bore his wisdom in his face; 
Not to depreciate learned eyes, 
I've seen a pedant look as wise. 

Within a barn, from noise retired, 
He scorn'd the world, himself admired ; 
And, like an ancient sage, conceal 'd 
The follies public life reveal'd. 

Philosophers of old be read. 
Their country's youth to science bred. 
Their manners form'd for every station. 
And destined each his occupation. 
When Xenophon, by numbers braved. 
Retreated, and a people saved. 
That laurel was not all his own ; 
The plant by Socrates was sown. 
To Aristotle's greater name 
The Macedonian owed his fame. 

The' Athenian bird, with pride replete 
Their talents equall'd in conceit; 
And, copying the Socratic rule. 
Set up for master of a school. 
Dogmatic jargon learn'd by heart, 
Trite sentences, hard terms of art, 
To vulgar ears seem'd so profound. 
They fancied learning in the sound. 
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The school had fame ; the crowded place 
With pupils swarm'd of every race. 
With these the Swan's maternal care 
Had sent her scarce-fledged cygnet heir : 
The Hen (thoagh fond and loath to part) 
Here lodged the darling of her heart : 
The Spider, of mechanic kind, 
Aspired to science more refined ; 
The Ass learned metaphors and tropes, 
But roost on music fix'd his hopes. 

The pupils now, advanced in age. 
Were call'd to tread life's busy stage ; 
And to the Master 'twas submitted. 
That each might to his part be fitted : — 

' The Swan (says he) in arms shall shine ; 
The soldier's glorious toil be thine.* 

' The Cock shall mighty wealth attain : — 
Go, seek it on the stormy main.' 

' The court shall be the Spider's sphere : 
Power, fortune, shall reward him there.' 

' In music's art the Ass's fame 
Shall emulate Corelli's name.' 

Each took the part that he advised, 
And all were equally despised. 
A Farmer, at his folly moved, 
The dull preceptor thus reproved : 

*' Blockhead (says he), by what you've done. 
One would have thought 'em each your son ; 
For parents, to their oftspring blind. 
Consult nor parts nor turn of mind. 
But e'en in infancy decree 
What this, what t' other sou shall be* 
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Hid }(ni with Jadgmant welgb'd Iba CMS 
Their genias tliDB hid liK'd Ibeir place i 
The Swao had learnt Ihe aailor'i irli 
The Cock bad |>laj'd the loldUr'a pirl ; 
The Spdar in the neaver'i trade 
With credit had a fartiiDe nade ; 
Bui for the fool, in ejery clu* 
The biockbead had appeai'd an A»." 
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Tbos fell onr sire, and their disgrace 
The onrse entail'd on haman race. 

When Philip's son, by glory led, 
Had o'er the globe his empire spread ; 
When altars to bis name were dress'd, 
That he was man his tears confessed. 

The hopes of avarice are check 'd : 
The prond man always wants respect. 
What various wants on power attend ? 
Ambition never gains its end. 
Who bath not beard the rich complain 
Of surfeits and corporeal pain 1 
He, barr'd from every use of wealth. 
Envies the ploughman's strength and bealll 
Another, in a beauteous wife 
Finds all the miseries of life : 
Domestic jars and jealous fear 
Imbitter all his days with care. 
This wants an heir ; the line is lost : 
Why was that vain entail engrossed 1 
Canst thou discern another's mind ? 
What is't you envy? Envy's blind. 
Tell Envy, when she would annoy. 
That thousands want what you enjoy. 

" The dinner must be dish'd at one. 
Where's this vexatious Turnspit gone? 
Unless the skulking Cur is caught. 
The sirloin's spoilM, and I'm in foiilt." 
Thus said (for sure you'll think it fit 
That I the Cook-maid's oaths omit). 
With all the fury of a cook. 
Her cooler kitchen Nan forsook : 
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The broomstick o'er her head she waves ; 
She sweats, she stamps, she puffs, she raves ; 
The sneaking Car before her flies; 
She whistles, calls ; fair speech she tries. 
These nought avail. Her choler barns ; 
The fist and cudgel threat by tarns : 
\Vith hasty stride she presses near ; ^ 
He slinks aloof, and howls with fear. 

** Was ever Cur so cursed ! (he cried) 
What star did at my birth preside ! 
Am I for life by compact bound 
To tread the wheel's eternal round? 
Inglorious task ! of all our race 
No slave is half so mean and base. 
Had Fate a kinder lot assign'd. 
And form'd me of the lapdog kind, 
I then, in higher life employ'd, 
Had indolence and ease enjoy'd ; 
And, like a gentleman, caress'd. 
Had been the lady's favourite guest : 
Or were I sprung from spaniel line. 
Was his sagacious nostril mine, 
By me, their never-erring guide, 
From wood and plain their feasts supplied, 
Knights, squires, attendant on my pace. 
Had shared the pleasures of the chase. 
Endued with native strength and fire. 
Why call'd I not the lion sire ? 
A lion ! such mean views I scorn : 
Why was I not of woman born ? 
Who dares with reason's pawer contend \ 
On man we brutal slav^ depend : 
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To him all creatures tribute pay. 
And laxary employs his day." 

An Ox by chance o'erheard his moan, 
And thus rebuked the lazy drone : 

" Dare you at partial Fate repine? 
How kind's your lot compared with mine ! 
Decreed to toil, the barbarous knife 
Hath sever'd me from social life ; 
Urged by the stimulating goad, 
I drag the cumbrous waggou*s load : 
'Tis mine to tame the stubborn plain, • 
Break the stiflT soil, and house the grain ; 
Yet I without a murmur bear 
The various labours of the year. 
But then, consider, that one day 
(Perhaps the hour's not far awa^) 
You, by the duties of your post. 
Shall turn the spit when Tm the roast; 
And for reward shall share the feast, 
I mean, shall pick my bones at least.'* 

"Till now (the' astonish'd Cur replies), 
J look'd on all with envious eyes. 
How false we judge by what appears ! 
All creatures feel their several cares. 
If thus you mighty beast complains, 
Perhaps man knows superior pains. 
Let envy then no more torment : 
Think on the Ox, and learn content." 

Thus said, close following at her heel. 
With cheerful heart he mounts the wheel. 
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Snuff then, the promised feast inhale ; 
I taste the carcass in the gale. 
Near yonder trees, the farmer's steed , 
From toil and every dradgery freed. 
Hath groan'd his last : a dainty treat ! 
To birds of taste delicious meat." 

A Sexton, busy at his trade, 
To hear their chat, suspends his spade. 
Death struck him with no farther thought. 
Than merely as the fees he brought. 
" Was ever two such blundering fowls ; 
In brains and manners less than owls ! 
Blockheads (says he), learn more respect : 
Know ye on whom ye thus re6ect? 
In this same grave (who does me right. 
Must own the work is strong and tight) 
The Squire, that yon fair hall possessed, 
To-night shall lay his bones at rest. 
Whence could the gross mistake proceed ? 
The Squire was somewhat fat indeed. 
What then? the meanest bird of prey 
Such want of sense could ne'er betray ; 
For sure some difference must be found 
(Suppose the smelling org^n sound) 
In carcasses (say what we can), 
Or Where's the dignity of man Y 

With due respect to human race, 
The Ravens undertook the case. 
In such similitude of scent, 
Man ne'er could think reflections meant. 
As epicures extol a treat. 
And seem their savoury words to eat. 
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Thej praised dead horse, luxarious food, 

The veoison of the prescient brood ! 
The Sexton's )ndi«;nation moved, 

The mean comparison reproved ; 

Their undiscerning palate blamed. 

Which two leggM carrion thus defamed. 
Reproachful speech from either side 

The want of argument supplied : 

They rail, revile ; as often ends 

The contest of disputing friends. 

'* Hold (says the fowl), since human pride 

With confutation ne'er complied, 
Let's state the case, and then refer 

The knotty point, for taste may err." 
As thus he spoke, from out the mould 

An Earth-worm, huge of size, unrolPd 

His monstrous length : they straight agree 

To choose him as their referee : 
So to the' experience of his jaws 
Each states the merits of the cause. 

He paused, and with a solemn tone. 
Thus made his sage opinion known : 

*^ On carcasses of every kind 
This maw hath elegantly dined ; 
Provoked by luxury or need. 
On beast, or fowl, or man, I feed : 
Such small distinction's in the savour. 
By turns I choose the fancied flavour: 
Yet I must own (that human beast) 
A glutton, is the rankest feast. 
Man, cease this boast ; for human pride 
Hath various tracts to range beside. 
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